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DO YOU THINK 

THEY DON'T CARE? 

There are faces upthrown and hands upflung which appeal to 
High Heaven from the depths — Are you bidden to answer? 

ALL AROUND US are problems. The very air seems 
to be pregnant with questionings. But not everyone 
would appear to be conscious of this condition of 
things. Here and there are to be found those who 
sense this atmosphere of inquiry, yet even these 
follow lines peculiar to their own outlook. For in- 
stance, What shall we say of the man whose sweeping accusa- 
tion, "They don't care!" is given as answer to his own query, 
"How do the people endure their state?" 

There are social conditions the which, if those who suffer 
them should suddenly realize the enormity of the horror in 
which they and those they love exist, would produce such a 
revulsion of feeling as would lead to desperate action, with the 
unleashing of passions capable of producing worse effects than 
those they would set out to remedy. But, says the complacent 
observer, "They don't care!" Yet that cannot be true, 
altogether. 

Some are in circumstances of great disability by reason of 
mental conditions; some through physical limitations; some are 
in spiritual difficulty ; but it can scarcely be said of all that they 
are without concern. No, indeed, that cannot be true, for we 
who know the people — classes and masses — are aware that a 
never-ceasing introspection is going on, and the questions 
which are asked demonstrate the intensity of feeling which is 
aroused by such thinking as is done. 

Just to ask, "Why?" is obviously not enough. But when 
people throw up their faces, and fling out importunate hands 
in desperate appeal to High Heaven they look for an answer, 
and they wonder, sometimes, at the delay which occurs ere re- 
sponse is made 

"Oh, God, send me somebody who will understand," prayed 
a woman in extremity of despair, and the immediate knock at 
the door gave reply and proof of the promise, "While ye are yet 
calling I will answer." "The War Cry" seller was about to pass 
the door of that house when the sudden inspiration turned her 
feet aside to the timely service which was so sadly needed. But 
God was answering, some time before the call came, by prepar- 
ing the Salvationist as His messenger. It was by the Holy 
Spirit's prompting that the comrade in question first took to 
"War Cry" selling. It was by God's wise ordering that she was 
on the spot when the opportunity occurred. 

"You'd be surprised to know that I was just humming that 
tune your Band played as it turned into our street, and that 
made me follow on to the Hall," said a man on rising from the 
Penitent-form. "But I was in a bad way, really, and wondering 
however I should resist a cruel temptation which had come my 
way. I am safe now; thank God!" 

(Continued on page 13) 



Pray the prayer that Saul of Tarsus offered, "Lord, 
what wilt Thou have me to do?" 
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WHY SHOULD I BE HOLY? 

From an Address by the GENERAL 
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IVB ME VICTORY every day!" 
This is a request often voiced 
in Army Song-. Some people 
are glad to have victory now and 
again. They think it very .wonderful 
when they can overcome their enemies 
occasionally. They are satisfied if some- 
times they manage to get on the top 
and are able to shout aloud and raise 
the flag of triumph. But, oh, for victory 
every day! — Mondays as well as Sun- 
days, week-days as well as Sabbaths, 
dark days as well as light days, sad days as well as joyous days; 
even days when people misunderstand and abuse you as well as in those days 
when they understand and applaud! 

I am glad that we have a religion which includes that experience. If 
we fail in this consciousness of victory written across every page of every 
day, we do not possess the experience which it is our privilege to claim. 

There is only one way by which this victorious life can be secured, and 
that is by living the life of Holiness. I have put a question to my own heart, 
and I know people have put it to each other, or to their Officer: "You are 
always trying to rub in the necessity for it, but why is Holiness necessary?" 
A man said not long ago, "Until I came to your meetings I thought I was 
all right, but now I feel I am a wretched waster. Why have you Salvation 
Army people come to disturb and upset me?" 

Above Every Other Reason 

That "Why!" I would answer, first of all, by saying — Because God tells 
us to be holy. That stands above every other reason you can give. It has a 
higher claim than any other can possibly have upon our hearts, our affec- 
tions, and our service. 

God commands it! If some loved one called for sacrifice on your part, 
you would not stop long to consider. No, merely because they wished it you 
would want to satisfy their desires. "Be ye holy, for I am holy," says God. 
Should not there be in every man and woman who loves Him a response such 
as you would like to give to your friend? "Teach me Thy will, O 
Lord," we pray, and then, having learnt His will we should delight to do that 
will! 

We proclaim a Full Salvation, because that experience will make religion 
a satisfying portion. We cannot go about the world without meeting with 
people who certainly have not that satisfaction. They are bound to religion 
by some chain, they do not like to break loose from its influences, but if you 
asked them they could not say, "My greatest satisfaction is found in serv- 
ing God and doing His will." To them religion is an indifferent thing — there 
is no spring in it, no beauty, no glory, no "Hallelujah!" It does not bubble 
up in the soul as a well of living water. Theirs is a stagnant, miserable ex- 
perience. 



You may ask, "Can Holiness cure that stagnation in me?" Praise God I 
it can! It is the one and only thing that can cleanse and satisfy the sou{ ! 
but experience has got to be Holiness of heart and Holiness of life, You ! 
must get something inside that will give you satisfaction; something which ' 
in every effort you put forth, and in everything you do, will be seen aa a 
mighty power moving in the heart — it is the indwelling of the Holy Spirit. 

We proclaim Full Salvation because there can be no constant communion 
with God unless the soul is separated from evil. To be a companion of God- 
that is what Holiness means. I do not say you can never enjoy your prayera, 
that you can never get up from your knees with a sense of satisfaction; but 
I do say that unless you have the Blessing of a Clean Heart this cannot oe 
your constant experience. 

Can you imagine God making a companion of me if I hang on to the 
things which I know He hates ? Two cannot walk together unless they be 
agreed. There can be no communion. 

The Basis of all Religion 

We proclaim a Full Salvation because love of. God is understood to be 
the basis of all religion. If you do not love Him, then you have no real re. 
ligion at all. Love for the right involves hatred of the wrong; love for the 
pure means hatred of the impure; love for God stimulates hatred of that 
which God opposes. The greater the love, the greater the victory every' day, 
until we reach that condition of which St. John spoke when he said, "Per- 
fect love casteth out fear," so that the heart can be full of love and all sin 
destroyed, and destroyed for ever. 

Without. Holiness we cannot have that vision of God which He desires 
we should enjoy. "Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God." 
Holiness of heart will open up a vision of God, of His power, of His glory and 
beauty that wilf give to our religion an altogether different complexion. We 
shall see God as He is, whereas now He is seen as other people speak about 
Him, or write about Him. 

Finally, we proclaim a Full Salvation because here is the path upon 
which we must tread to the knowledge that "our ways please God." I de- 
liberately put this last because I want, if I can, to influence you so that you 
may take to your heart a lofty ideal that you may not be moved by some 
ulterior motive or purpose, but persuaded to that fulness of sacrifice, that 
life of devotion, that high standard of pleasing God. That is where Enoch 
got before he was translated, and you may get there, also. 

Do you want to please Him ? If you do, will you tear out from your heart 
the idol that is displeasing Him? Will you separate yourself from that un- 
desirable, unhelpful companion ? Will you carry that cross that He has stood 
beside and begged you to carry for all these years; that cross which you 
have shunned and denied? Will you submit that stubborn will and say, 
"Lord, it shall be blended with Thine, no longer shall it be a case of my way; 
let. me go only Thy way"? Do not argue; do not resist; now and always 
submit! 



DAILY ™ TI0NS THE CURSE OF EGOTISM AND THE ONLY REMEDY 



SUNDAY 
Scripture reading: Proverbs 3:27-35 

A thought for the day: 
We give Thee but -Thine own, 
Whate'er the gift may be; 
All .that we have is Thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 
Let us sing Song No. 334. 
MONDAY 
Scripture reading: Proverbs 4:1-9 
A thought for the day : 
No man is such a conqueror as 
the man who has defeated himself. 
— Beecher. 

Let us sing Song No. 463. 
TUESDAY 
Scripture reading: Proverbs 4:10-18 

A thought for the day: 
Only a little trail, 

So narrow and so rough; 
The light is rather pale, 
But it is clear enough 
To see Thee, Saviour, by niy side, 
And know Thee there to be my 

Guide. 
Let us sing Song No. 294. 
WEDNESDAY 
Scripture reading: Proverbs 4:19-27 
A thought for the day: 
A profound revival of spiritual re- 
ligion will be accompanied by loftier 
and more exacting moral standards. 
— Jowett. 

Let us sing Song- No. 521 
THURSDAY 
Scripture reading: Proverbs 6:1-11 
A thought for the day : 
Principle is a passion for truth. — 
Hazlitt. 
Let us sing Song No. 321. 
FEroAY 
Scripture reading: Proverbs 6:12-22 
A thought for the day: 



THIS is a day of spiritual declen- 
sion and awful apostasy. There . 
are many causes to which this 
condition of things may be attributed. 
Unfair criticism of God's Word, denial 
of the deity of Jesus Christ and of the 
efficacy of His blood to redeem men, 
have become so common that it does 
not move or surprise people, any 
more, when they hear modern types 
of theology preached or when they 
read such in books and periodicals. 

Perhaps no single cause of such 
"falling away" is so prolific in its 
results as is that of egotism. Self- 
conceit has so taken possession of the 
hearts and minds of many that they 
rebel against the restraining influence 
that the authority of the Scriptures, 
when ackonwledged, has upon our 
thoughts and acts. 

We find people seeking license in 
the name . of liberty. The spirit of 

Build a little fence of trust around 

to-day, 
Fill the space with lovely deeds and' 

therein stay; 
Look not through the sheltering bars 

upon the morrow, 
God will help thee bear what comes 
of joy or sorrow. 
Let us sing Song No. 300. 
SATURDAY 
Scripture reading: Psalm 1:1-6 

A thought for the day : 
And the songs that echo longest), 
Deepest, fullest, strongest, 
With your life-blood you will write. 
— F. R. Havergal. 
Let us sing Song No. 479. 



egotism urges them to declare that it 
is their right to live as they choose. 
Parental solicitude, filial respect and 
affection, bonds of Christian fellow- 
ship, and many other sacred influ- 
ences productive of unselfish and con- 
tented lives, have been discarded by 
hosts of men and women, by youths 
and maidens; while self-will and the 
urge of the flesh are the monitors 
that now control their lives. 

Then numbers of learned men, as 
well as others who pose as scholars, 
are so infected with the virus of 
this baneful egotism that life would 
seem aimless to them if they did not 
say or write things to make people 
believe that the theories they ad- 
vance are profound truths, and are 
the results of research by men of 
monumental intellect. Some of these 
men are sincere in their efforts to 
find truth or to unfold mysteries, 
but many of them are not. 

Egotism not only induces men to 
reject the restraining influence, as 
well as the proffered light of God's 
Word, but it causes them to deny its 
divine inspiration and its authenticity. 
There are those who claiming to be 
"savants," are not only jealotis of the 
fame of their contemporaries, but 
they are embittered on account of the 
love and worship given by so many 
millions to God, our Father, and to 
Jesus Christ, our Lord. Hence they 
use all the satanic ingenuity at their 
disposal to influence men and women 
to give up their faith in the God of 
their fathers and to believe some of 
(Continued on page 10) 
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A HAPPY HEART- 

—Is seldom influenced by 
weather. , .j s 

—Is never dismayed by a hard i 
work. 



—Will malte any heavy 



burden 



lighter. „ j„ 

—And a worried mind never 

the same man. or 

—Leaves little room lor envy. 

jealousy. . . v on 

-Is the gift God wants to bestow 

every man. « 

—And a scolding tongue neve 
together. 
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ANOTHER SHORT 
SERIAL STORY 
WHICH WILL PRO- 
VIDE INTERESTING 
HOLIDAY READING 



You will be intrigued by this fascinating story of Early-Day Army Adventure 
the hero of which is 

THE BLACK PRINCE 

Chapter 1 — Captured by Scalding Tea — Devotion of a Converted Sister — Bradlaugh Meet- 
ings — The Founder's Whitechapel Converts — Turning the Dinner - Hour to Account 
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MEN who have entered the Light 
through the striving and con- 
triving of a woman — whether 
friend, wife, daughter, or another — 
often reveal a touch of knight er- 
rantry in their Soldiership. It has 
been so with Brigadier William Ben- 
nett — known for many years in 
England as the Black Prince — and a 
very gallant crusader. 

His sister, Emma, ten years Wil- 
liam's senior, left her father's 
Thames-side home to marry a Lime- 
house shipwright named Ballard. 
Husband and wife were destined to 
maintain happy domestic relations 
while treading different paths in the 
domain of religion. He was a staid, 
unemotional and most regular 
church-goer. But his wife, having no 
definite belief, preferred to remain 
at home. Then came the day when, 
happening to pause at a Christian 
Mission meeting, she got a definite 
belief, and one of a character to con- 
trol the current of her life. She be- 
came an enthusiastic member of the 
Mission, or — as the wording of it was 
soon to be — a Salvationist. He re- 
mained faithful to his pew and to 
subdued Sunday manners. 

One thing on which Emma now set 
her heart was her brother, William's, 
conversion. He continued in the 



"SWEET COMFORTABLE 

FEELING WITHIN" 

The Victorious Testimony of an 
Elderly Cripple 

While visiting one day, I met an 
aged couple who were living alone. 
The old gentleman was crippled with 
paralysis. After being assured by 
the lady that there was nothing that 
I could do, I was turning away some- 
what disappointed, but was arrested 
by the voice of the old gentleman, 
saying: "Come in, Captain; come In." 

In conversation, I discovered he 
came from Scotland, and, being very 
conversant with the Scriptures, we 
had quite an interesting talk; but 
before leaving, I asked him if he 
was converted. Was he sure his sins 
were all forgiven? 

A thoughtful look came into the old 
man's face, and, with a shake of the 
head he said: "No! I don't think it 
Is possible for anyone in this world 
to say that they are sure of that." 
Assuring him from God's Word and 
my own experience that we could, I 
dropped on my knees and sang: 
Precious Jesus, oh, to love Thee, 

Oh, to know that Thou art mine! 
Jesus, all my heart I give to Thee, 

If Thou wilt but make it Thine, 
Glor y. glory, Jesus saves me! 

I prayed with him, and, shaking 
his hand as I was about to leave, I 
noticed the tears trickling down his 
face, and, with a voice shaking with 
emotion, he said: "Oh, ifc must be 
grand to be able to say you are 
saved." 

I went home to pray, and in a few 
days, the Lieutenant accompanying 
me, we visited him again. When 
asked if he could say God had for- 
given him yet, his face lit up at once. 
'Yes," he said. "I can. I have that 
sweet comfortable feeling within me 
■ that God has forgiven me. I did 
what you said. I took God at His 
word, and I am satisfied." 

Once more in the little old kitchen 
could be heard the singing of the 
same refrain. How we all rejoiced 
together as we sang, "Glory, glory, 
Jesus saves me, glory, glory to the 
Lamb!"— A Young Officer. 



parental home at Sunbury, where, 
since leaving school, he had been as- 
sisting in his father's business as a 
builder, and where much of his 
leisure was devoted to drills and 
parades, he being a keen private in 
the 7th Battalion of Volunteers. Hav- 
ing secured her brother a good open- 
ing in a London railway goods yard, 
Emma invited him to come and 
lodge in her house — opportunities of 
which he availed himself. Then for 
three years she persisted in earnest 
but unavailing efforts to get him to 
a Mission meeting. And so we come 
bo a certain Sunday in the summer 
of 1873, when small causes had far- 
reaching consequences. 

A Sunday Habit 

Note that the young man (he was 
twenty- two) had got into the habit, 
after dinner on Sunday, of hurrying 
off to catch a train for Hampstead, 
in London's suburbs, with a view to a 
stroll across the Heath, interrupted, 
probably, for a little appreciative lis- 
tening to an open-air advocate of 
Bradlaugh and agnosticism. Another 
routine feature of William's Sunday 
was the cup of tea he had immedi- 
ately after dinner — a cup of tea 
which was served so hot on this par- 
ticular Sunday that the drinking of 
it took time, and, though he ran all 
the way, William lost his train. He 
also lost his temper, and this because 
of certain underlying elements in the 
situation. William knew his sister 
had served the tea at an undrinkable 
temperature on purpose to delay him, 
and Emma knew her brother's week- 
ly excursion to Hampstead, though it 
might be attractive in itself, was 
undertaken primarily to make at- 
tendance at a Mission meeting im- 
possible. 

An Angry Young Man 

Instead of waiting for the next 
train (they ran once an hour), what 
does this angry young man do but 
embark upon a piece of folly such 
as, one might suppose, only a half- 
tipsy hooligan would be capable of. 
Knowing of the afternoon Mission 
meeting his sister would be attend- 
ing, he hurried to the Hall and, ar- 
riving during a spoken interlude in 
the singing of a song, set himself 
deliberately to interrupt the proceed- 
ings. With grunts and boos of pro- 
test and derision, though uttering no 
coherent words, he walked rudely up 
and down, in and out, between the 
scantly-occupied back benches. The 
meeting was brought to a standstill, 



everybody turning about to confront 
the interrupter, whom several per- 
sons besought to behave himself. 

But for over five minutes the young 
man persisted in his extraordinary 
and outrageous conduct. Then he 
took himself off and the meeting 
resumed. 

When Emma came home she found 
an altered brother. He was ashamed 
of himself and deeply contrite. "All 



uess from head to heel and made him 
actually leap and run. He ran day 
by day from Broad Street to White- 
chapel, eating hot plum pudding. 
That sounds a bit queer maybe, but 
it is literally true. 

At the Mission headquarters in 
Whitechapel Road (still Army prem- 
ises and, until recently, the Men's 
Social Centre) a mid-day meeting 
was held, often by the Founder him- 




She served the cup of tea so hot that the drinking of it took time 



this while," said he, "you have been 
wanting me to go the right way. But 
I have refused and resisted. At the 
bottom of my heart I knew I ought to 
follow your advice. But I was too 
proud, too wilful, too set on my own 
inclinations. Now I give in. I'm 
very sorry for what took place this 
afternoon. I'm going to the meeting 
to-night." 

He went. Seated quietly on a 
bench, he attracted no special atten- 
tion. Miss Stride, the visiting mis- 
sioned who conducted the day's meet- 
ings, avoided any reference to the 
unseemly scene of the afternoon. The 
young man needed no second invita- 
tion to the Penitent-form, but was 
the first to come forward and public- 
ly kneeling, accepted Christ as a cer- 
tainty and God as his Guide. 

A New Purpose 

He proved staunch, A new pur- 
pose and a new enthusiasm possessed 
him. The leaning towards agnosticsm 
had been a mild and ' grave interest 
in his thoughts. The loyalty to a 
Saviour gave him a tingling happi- 



self; and young Bennett placing his 
lunch in a locker to await tea-time, 
would race away at top speed to at- 
tend that meeting, pausing on the 
way to buy a pennyworth of pudding 
at a' cook-shop outside a railway 
station. Before reaching Whitechapel 
he would have gulped down the last 
of his modest make-shift meal, even 
though as he remarks, "You got a 
lot for a penny in those days." 
(To be continued) 




No. V— NO HOPE 

I WENT to a village to try and find 
some land on which to build an Army 
Hall. Not seeing any vacant plots, I 
enquired about a site in a good position 
on which stood an old tumble-down mud 
house. I asked, "What of this?" but 
was told It was the dwelling-place of an 
old, blind, Hindu guru (teacher). I said, 
"Let us go and see him." We went to 
the back of the house and there, sitting 
on the ground In a crouching posture, 
was the eighty. year-old guru. 

With his legs drawn up, his chin rest- 
ing on his knees and his poor sightless 



Indian Glimpses 

By Brigadier H. Pimm Smith, 
Bombay 



eyes turned up to the fierce glare of the 
mid-day sun, he looked a sorry figure. 
"What Is your name?" I asked him. He 
replied: "Khushal Asha" (Joyful Hope). 
I said: "You have a fine name. You are 
an old man; y°u must soon die. What 
hope have you for the next life?" In the 
most pathetic words I have ever heard, 
he answered! "I have no hope." 

He had spent his tife wandering about 
the country to teach people the tenets of 
his faith; now he was reaching the gates 
of death and — he had no hope. Every 
time 1 think of old Khushal Asha, < can 
hear his doleful words) "I have no 
hope." 



WHY NOT LAUGH? 

Here is a bit of good advice by a 
well-known writer: Never refuse a 
chance to laugh. If you are in doubt 
that it will do you much good, it will 
very certainly rouse some one else 
to unexpected brightness. If you 
think you have not laughed for some 
time, or lately have laughed less than 
is your wont or than you would wish 
to do, just question yourself and find 
out the cause and cure. When things 
worry you and depress you, leave 
them for a time, get into the right 
spirit, and you will do your work 
much better. If you do not smile or 
laugh about your work you are 
missing a great deal of cheer that is 
as necessary, in working hours as at 
any other time. 



He that loveth a good book will 
never want a faithful friend, a 
wholesome counsellor, a cheerful 
companion, an effectual comforter. 



PKAYER THE MASTER 
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Some 


hearts have carried their 




burden for years, 1 


Some 


eyes are blinded by floods 1 




of tears; 


Some 


souls are seeking rest — 


Ever 


striving for best. [stray 


Souls 


that are' blind are sure to 


Until 


He taketh the veil away. 


Only 


the eye of the soul ever can 




see the whole. 


Mortals do but strive In vain 


Until 


this truth to them is plain — 


Prayc 


r Is the guide to rest. 




— Anon. 
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EAST COMES WEST A ROYAL WELCOME CIVIC HONORS ACCORDED THE GRAND OLD MAN 



VERDUN (Ensign and Mrs. 
Bosher) ■ — The Indian uniform of 
Major and Mrs. Watkins caused a 
large audience to gather on the 
street and to listen eagerly to the 
Major and his wife as they sang in 
an Indian language and spoke of 
A'my work in India. After the 
Open-air the visitors were introduced 
in the Citadel by Adjutant Bosher. 
Mrs. Staff-Captain Ursaki read the 
Scripture and the Major gave a talk 
on Army work amongst the Criminal 
Tribes. Mrs. Watkins also gave a 
splendid address. Having spent near- 
ly sixteen years in the East, they 
were able to deal with their topic in 
an interesting manner. At the close 
of the day, Lieut.-Colonel Burrows 
expressed to Major and Mrs. Wat- 
kins the thanks of the comrades and 
friends.. 



ST. STEPHEN (Commandant and 
Mrs. Sanford) — On Sunday morning, 
says , T.D., following the Holiness 
address, one brother came forward 
for reconsecration. 



MONCTON, N.B. (Adjutant and 
Mrs. Cubitt) — Adjutants McLean 
and Hayward, who commanded the 
forces here for two years, have fare- 
welled. A large crowd was present 
at the farewell meeting, in which a 
number of comrades spoke of the 
good work rendered by the Officers. 
At the close one seeker sought Salva- 
tion. The meetings in which we wel- 
comed our new Officers were an in- 
spiration. On Sunday morning Mrs. 
Cubitt delivered an uplifting ad- 
dress which made a deep impression. 

The praise meeting, in the after- 
noon, was a source of blessing, and 
at night, after a rousing Open-air, 
in the Salvation meeting, the com- 
rades and the congregation joined 
in offering a royal welcome to our 
new leaders. Adjutant Cubitt's soul- 
gripping message was effective, and 
in the red-hot prayer-meeting one 
seeker came forward to the Mercy- 
seat. On Tuesday night the Soldiers' 
meeting was one of power and bless- 
ing, and one seeker sought the 
Saviour.— C. Lutes. 




PETERBORO TEMPLE (Adjutant 
and Mrs. Palle) — Our new Officers 
have been very well received. His 
Worship the Mayor extending official 
wishes from city and citizens, and 
Alderman R. Cotton the wishes of 
the Counsel itself. Recent appoint- 
ments have been made. Bandmaster 
S. J. Richardson has now charge of 
the Band, and Deputy G. Routley 
assists. Corps Secretary G. H. Young 
takes the position vacated by the 
new Bandmaster, and the Band- 
Secretaryship is now held by Bands- 
man C. Barton. Bandsman R. Falle 
has joined up with the Band and 
Songsters.— G.H.Y. 

AFTER FORTY YEARS 
DIGBY (Ensign Allen, Lieutenant 
Cavender) — We enjoyed the visit of 
Brigadier Byers very much. He was 
with us for three days all of which 
were brimful of "Master's business." 
The meetings were interesting and 
helpful. The Friday night lecture on 
The Army's work amongst the crim- 
inals, was an eye-opener to many. 
The Brigadier, while here, visited the 
hospital and prison and spoke cheer- 
ing and helpful words to the inmates 
of these 'institutions. He also visited 
several other sick folk. Brigadier 
Byers was stationed here as Lieuten- 
ant, forty years ago, and a number of 
his old-time friends and comrades 
were glad to greet him in Digby once 
more. 



Bedford Park's splendid Corps Cadet Brigade, with Ensign Russell and 
Lieutenant Gaylard, who have farewelled since the photograph was taken 



GLAD GREETINGS GALORE 

BRAMPTON (Captain and Mrs. 
Pearo) — Major and Mrs. Ham con- 
1 ducted their first public gathering, 
following their installation, at our 
Corps. The heat was intense but a 
good crowd listened to the message. 
In this service the Major dedicated the 
new Song Books. On Thursday eve- 
ning our new Officers were welcomed. 
Adjutant Green piloted the proceed- 
ings and graciously introduced His 
Worship the Mayor, Mr. Akehurst, 
who spoke words of welcome and 
assured the Captain and his wife of 
his loyal support and that also of the 
members of the Council. The Band 
gave a selection and an address fol- 
lowed from Magistrate L. J. C. Bull, 
a Band League member, and very- 
loyal friend of The Army. He re- 
membered The A rl *iy in its early days 
and compared the past with the pres- 
ent. His co-operation was also as- 
sured. Rev. Norman McLeod brought 
greetings from the Baptist Church, 
and Mr. T. B. Coombs, on behalf of 
the Rev. Mr. Soper, brought greetings 
from the United Church. Captain 
and Mrs. Pearo suitably replied, 



IN THE OPEN SPACES 
LINDSAY (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Bond) — The Officers and Band 
motored to Beaverton to conduct a 
Salvation meeting in the Park on 
Sunday evening. Hundreds of people 
came to hear The Army, and not only 
listened but entered heartily into the 
singing of the songs. The children 
also sang and enjoyed the meeting 
immensely. A hearty welcome awaits 
the return of The Army t,o this 
town. 

Ensign and Mrs. Tidman, from 
Penelon Falls, were present at a re- 
cent Open-air meeting, and their 
words were of blessing to the people. 
The Monday night Open-air ser- 
vices, recently commenced, are prov- 
ing of untold blessing to the people 
in the districts where we go. Reports 
are coming in from friends of the 
shut-ins saying how the music and 
singing bless the sick Sister Mrs. J. 
Carew, playing the organ on the 
street, assists greatly in making the 
meetings more interesting. A lawn 
meeting was held at the home of 
Brother Jim Boprey, who is an in- 
valid and never able to attend. He is 
a loyal , Salvationist. 



GUELPH (Commandant and Mrs 
Laing)-- -Founder's Day was fittinjrlv 
observed. Glowing tributes to the 
life of the Founder were voiced by 
various comrades who had been prlvi- 
leged to see and hear him on many 
occasions, both in Canada and the 
Old Land. At. night both Command- 
ant and Mrs. Laing made special re- 
ference to the influence of the Faun- 
der on their own lives. 



BLESSED AND BLESSING 

DUNNVILLE (Captain A. Smith, 
Lieutenant M. Ball) — Two splendid 
Open-airs were held on Saturday 
night, with good crowds of people in 
attendance, several remarking of the 
blessings received. We also had 
splendid meetings all day on Sunday, 
with three wanderers returning to 
the Fold; others are under convic- 
tion. On Dominion Day the Officers 
and a number of comrades held three 
'Open-airs in Smithville. We were 
blessed and some of the listeners ad- 
mitted receiving blessing. — John 
Harris. 



FURLOUGHERS AID 

WOODSTOCK, N.B. (Captain and 
Mrs. Ritchie) — We had with us on 
Sunday evening, Commandant and 
Mrs. Davis, Adjutant Boulton, and 
an Officer from Massachusetts. The 
Commandant, who was once station- 
ed at Woodstock, delivered the mes- 
sage. A good attendance was pres- 
ent. On Thursday evening the meet- 
ing was led by Lieutenant Win- 
chester, home on her furlough. She 
has been appointed to the Windsor 
Hospital.— C.C. G. Sproul. 



DEVBL ON DEFENSIVE 
FAIRBANK (Ensign and Mrs. 
Petrie)— Our new Officers have had 
a most warm welcome. The spirit of 
expectancy and enthusiasm is much 
in evidence. Converts of recent 
weeks continue to take an active 
share in the fight. The war is being 
pushed into fresh territory, and the 
Devil is on the defensive. A back- 
slider of sixteen years surrendered 
Sunday night, occasioning great re- 
joicing. The meeting closed at a late 
hour with everyone present re-pledg- 
mg devotion to God's cause. 

On Monday morning a man, who, 
with his sick wife and family, had 
been evicted, came to the Quarters 
with a Soldier, and with bitter tears 
gave his heart to God, afterwards 
testifying that the Light had stream- 
ed into his heart. Turned out by 
man, God took him in. 




Captain and Mrs. Bryant, of Simcoe, 
whose marriage was reported In a 
recent issue 



The prayer meeting furnished un- 
mistakable evidence of the working 
of the Holy Spirit and two seekers 
found their way to the Mercy-seat. 
This brought much rejoicing.— Cor- 
res. James Ryder. 
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A recent issue of "The 
Crusader" describes Ensign. 
Lancashire's knowledge of 
colloquial Chinese as "some- 
thing amazing" and states 
that his deep understanding 
of the battles to be fought 
with the forces of evil before 
the Light of the Glorious 
Gospel can have free entri/ 
to the hearts of deeply su- 
perstitious people has only 
been obtained by close and 
constant contact with them. 
Here is an article from the 
Ensign's pen. 



SHEDDING LIGHT IN CHINESE VILLAGES 

"Thanks be to God who Giveth us the Victory" 
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LIVING in close proximity to the 
most frequented temple in an 
ancient city, we are continually 
brought face to face with supersti- 
tion and actual idolatry which seems 
deeply rooted in the lives of the 
people of this district. 

On feast days and moon festivals 
we have witnessed thousands of pil- 
grims carrying effigies, incense, and 
paper money, lured hy the desire to 
pay homage to the gods, making their 
painful way into the temple court- 
yard, where after offering before 
some hideous visaged image or 
crumbling shrine weary in body, but 
with heart longings still unsatisfied, 
they lie down on the«bosom of mother 
earth to rest from fatigue after their 
long journey, arising at dawn to join 
in some pageant which has grown 
out of the midst of the past centuries. 

Far Into the Night 

Some of these simple folk reveal 
great zeal and vitality. Far into the 
night they are able to go, beating their 
tamborines and dancing round the 
shrines in the fitful glare of the burn- 
ing torches. At times it seemed that 
the air was charged with a sinister 
influence, and one is forcibly remind- 
ed that our warfare is a spiritual 
one. 

How great the task of bringing in 
the Kingdom of Jesus has at times 
appeared! On occasions" we have been 
tempted to doubt, and have had to 



face the question of whether we were 
losing ground or not. But in taking 
a backward glance over the past 
three years, we cannot but exclaim, 
"Thanks be to God who giveth us 
the victory through our Lord Jesus 
Christ." 

It was a great victory when, ten 
years ago, at the opening of the 
Corps in Shih Chia Chuang, Meng 
Hsien Sheng enlisted under the ban- 
ner of Christ. True he was only a 
poor man, and in looking at him one 
was reminded that not many mighty, 
noh many noble are called, but he 
became a valuable worker in the 
local Corps. In the prayer-meetings 
which follow the Salvation meetings, 
when invitation is extended to those 
present to seek peace in Jesus Christ, 
Meng Hsien Sheng would move quiet- 
ly from seat to seat, urging the un- 
converted to make the great decis- 
ion. His efforts were not without 
success: during the first few weeks 
after his conversion he led eight men 
to Christ. 

A Strange Radiance 

A few weeks ago, while visiting 
this Corps, I noticed, as I was lead- 
ing the meeting, that his brother's 
face wore a strange radiance which 
heightened in lustre when two men 
came forward to the Mercy-seat. His 
heart full of joy, he was astir early 
the next morning anxious to impart 
to the comrades who had been un- 
able to attend the previous night's 
meeting the news of the new con- 
verts, urging them to make every ef- 
fort to attend the special meeting 
which was to be held that evening. 

At noon that day Brother Meng 
was called into the presence of his 
King to take his place among those 
who shall shine forth as the stars for 
ever. 

* * • 

While passing through a small vil- 
lage some time ago, an old man near- 
ing his three score years and ten ap- 
proached me, and with deep yearning 




expressed in his eyes, told of how 
he had once "walked the paths of 
peace," but had lost, through heed- 
ing the voice of the Tempter, his 
former joy. There and then we r 
prayed, and the old man once more ' 
turned to Him, who promised, "I will 
heal their backslidings; I 
will love them freely." 
He was soon happy again 
in the assurance of re- 
conciliation. 

While visiting his mar- 
ried daughter in 
a neighboring vil- 
lage, this dear 
old man told the 
good news, which 
resulted in the 
conversion of his 
daughter and 

son-in-law. Lu Hsien Sheng and 
his wife became earnest Chris- 
tians, and soon after their con- 
version they asked The Salvation 
Army Officer to take down the family 
gods in their home. Two days later 
their little son, the joy of their life 
(for whilst they had four daughters, 
he was their only boy) , died sud- 
denly. 

Their great sorrow was increased 
by the taunts of their neighbors who 
denounced the disturbing faith which 
they had allowed to supplant the gods 
of their ancestors, as the cause for 
their great loss. Dismal, indeed, was 
the outlook for that little home. How 
could these very young converts re- 
concile this with God's love? Had 
they made a terrible mistake? 

Comfort lor Sad Heart 

With tears streaming down her 
face, Mrs. Liu related to me the trial 
which God had allowed to come upon 
her, and how hard it was for her to 
go on in face of such seemingly cruel 
treatment. 

I spoke of Him who raised the dead 
to life and wept with those who wept, 
praying the while that the Comforter 
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would speak to her sad heart. She 
went away repeating the verse I gave' 
to her: "I am the Resurrection and 
the Life." 

Saved to Serve 

A few weeks later, while I was 
conducting a meeting in this village, 
this woman entered the Hall with 
five others. At the close of the meet- 
ing she led them to her Saviour. Be- 
fore these women returned to their 
homes I requested them to learn the 
Lord's Prayer. Looking up with a 
happy face, Mrs. Liu announced: 
"They know it already. I have been 
teaching them." 

Among the number of converts 
accepted by Lieut.-Commissioner 
Orames during a recent visit to that 
village, were the grey-headed old 
father, his daughter, and son-in-law, 
and three of the women who had 
been brought to Christ through the 
efforts of Mrs. Liu. 

Because of incidents such as these 
we have been encouraged to go on 
carrying the message of the Gospel 
to the villages. 



SOME STORIES FROM THE WEST INDIES ARMY MEETING IN A KING'S PAIACE 



A Store-Keeper Who Battled His Way Back — No Home or Shelter 
— Blind Boy's Unhappy Plight 



A CHINESE store-keeper in a 
West Indian town incurred the 
hatred of some people, who 
promptly proceeded to burn down his 
store. He lost everything and was 
quickly brought to destitution. By 
some turn of mind it came to him 
that the disaster was in the nature 
of a punishment, for he had been 
a had character and, like many of his 
countrymen, a terrible gambler. 

In his distress he called at The 
Army Headquarters, saw Brigadier 
Smith, General Secretary, Central 
America and West Indies (West) 
Territory, and told his story. The 
Brigadier took pity on him and pro- 
vided him with board and lodgings 
at the Metropole, where he stayed 
for two months. 

During this time he asked for a 
letter to be sent to his people in 
China, but to this no reply was forth- 
coming. 

Aware of His Need 

Then, one evening, he went to an 
Army Open-air meeting and became 
aware of his need. He sought Salva- 
tion. Since then he has never looked 
back. He has battled his way back 
into the workaday world and now has 
built up another business. But in 
this shop he neither permits gambling 
nor does he sell rum. 

This is one of a number of stories 
told by the Brigadier in a recent 
letter. 

"The manager of the Myrtle Bank 
Hotel," the writer continues, "dis- 
covered a blind, sixteen-year-old boy 
living in a yard without home or 
shelter, and existing on scraps of 



food given to him by the waiters. 
These scraps as a rule are given to 
the dogs. The boy tried to earn a 
living as best he could, but he was 
in a very unclean and unkempt con- 
dition. 

The manager asked if The Army 
could do anything to help this boy. 
We took him in and provided him 
with two new suits and a general out- 
fit, and he is now being supported by 
the corporation and is learning to 
read and write as well as other use- 
ful pursuits. 

Proud of Their Caps 

"Two ,of our blind boys are now 
wearing uniforms and are very proud 
of their caps. They also attend regu- 
larly the Corps Cadet classes every 
week and take much interest in the 
proceedings, and are always ready to 
give their testimony. 

"We have in our care two blind 
boys and a girl belonging to a family 
of which three members are blind. 
Their ages are twenty-one, nineteen, 
and eighteen, respectively. Besides 
three of the family being blind, there 
is another with only one eye. 

"This family had a great struggle 
with all these blind children to sup- 
port. They were unable to make ends 
meet, and because they possessed an 
acre or two of land the corporation 
would not put them on the paupers' 
roll. 

"We do not only teach these people 
to read and write, but take them 
from their old environment and bring 
them into happy surroundings and 
get them converted." 



King Sends Servants to Welcome Salvationist Visitor — Twenty 

Converts Dedicated 



THE following extracts from a re- 
port appearing in the West 
African "War Cry" of a tour 
undertaken in Nigeria by Brigadier 
Barrell, the Gensral Secretary, and 
his wife, are full of interest: 

"After a drive through beautiful 
forest and a wonderful view of stone 
mountains, which afterwards we 
found are worshipped by the people, 
we came to the village of Ikere. 
About four miles out of the village 
a crowd of comrades had gathered 
and marched in front of the car to 
give us a good welcome into the 
place, as this was the first time Euro- 
pean Officers had visited the village. 
"Some friends of The Army opened 
their house for us, and chop (food) 
was kindly provided by the comrades. 
The King sent his servants to wel- 
come us to the town; the one bearing 
a tail beaded around. We visited the 
King and he received us kindly, prom- 
ising to do what he could, when he 
saw his chiefs, in regard to a plot of 
land on which we might build a Hall. 
Prayer was offered on behalf of the 
King and his family. 

Unique Accommodation 

"A meeting was held in a booth 
which was quite unique. The roof 
was low and thatched and the seats 
were made by raising the ground 
into mounds, straw mats being placed 
over the improvised seats. The place 
was packed and a lot of people stood 
around. Over twenty comrades were 
dedicated. 

"On to Ado in the morning. Crowds 
came from all directions as we pro- 



ceeded into the town, with the com- 
rades marching in front of the car. 
"Over twenty people were dedi- 
cated. The King Wndly loaned us a 
part of his palace for the meeting, 
and sent his servants to salute us. 
Word came later that the King was 
ready to receive us and we made our 
way to the special place where he 
had his interview. He greeted us very 
kindly in African fashion and gave 
his promise that he would try and 
find us a plot of land on which to 
erect a Hall. 

King Makes Gifts 

"After a brief interval he came 
again with a dish of Kola nuts and a 
guinea underneath them, and these 
were presented on his behalf. Prayer 
was offered for the King, his house- 
hold and the town. 

"Both of the Kings visited ex] 
ed their appreciation of our wo 
in their midst. A house was 1 
placed at our disposal but we ha 
time to use it." 



"GOD IN THE SLUMS" 
An International Force 

' "God in the Slums," the book b 
Mr. Hugh Redwood, describing obsei 
vations of work by Army Slum Offi- 
cers, is finding an ever-widening 
public. News came to hand recently 
of enthusiastic comments on the 
volume by the Bishop of Rangoon and 
of the presentation of copies to Gen- 
eral Balbo, hero of Italian Trans- 
Atlantic flight, upon his recent de- 
parture from Brazil. 
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The Social Side of the Kitchen 



It can Play a Vital Part 
Family 

THE full success of a house, as 
a home, depends upon the kit- 
chen. The living room may be 
ever so charming with fireplace, win- 
dows and furnishings providing ' 
home comfort, the dining room may 
offer the most attractive vistas, but 
tiie kitchen must be compact and 
well-equipped as a modem workshop. 
More than functioning as a place 
in which it is easy and attractive 
to prepare healthful meals for the 
family, the kitchen is the most im- 
portant room in the house in con- 
tributing toward the education and 
social life of tihe children. It can 
educate them in health through the 
careful cooking. It can teach them 
the co-operation of the hand and 
mind, train them in accuracy, dis- 
cipline them to follow directions 
exactly and give them their first les- 
sons in chemistry and physics. More 
than that, it can be a social asset to 
them, and the centre of much whole- 
some home fun. 

In this age of speed and color the 
kitchen has competition with hun- 
dreds of distractions outside the 
home, and it has to be as invitingly 
attractive to look at as the sun par- 
lor, compact enough for easy work, 
and well enough equipped with mod- 
ern machinery for quick work, if it 
is to appeal to growing children as 
tjhe most fascinating room in the 
house. 

Lures of Modern Kitchens 

Is it to be expected that we can 
hold our high-school children's inter- 
est in the preparations If we offer 
them a large drab kitchen equipped 
only with the tools of their grand- 
mother, the earthen bowl, wooden 
spoon and beating fork, made for the 
days when time mattered not, and 
woman's work was never done? 

But a kitchen aid which mixes and 
creams, beats and whips, grinds or 
cuts while you are gathering other 
supplies, a dishwasher which washes 
the dishes clean while you are putting 
away food, a mechanically cooled ice 
box which offers new and attractive 
ways of ice-box cookery, and a regu- 
lated oven which takes all the guess- 
work out of baking— these are the 
liires of the modern kitchen which 
meet the requirements of the speed 
age and draw the children and their 
friends into .this section. 

My children have always liked to 
come into the kitchen with me from 
the time they have been old enough 
to creep, and believing the kitchen is 
the laboratory of the home I let them 
investigate. From the lid- fitting 
stage, they have passed to the water- 
dabbling delight, when they first 
learned to help wash dishes, to the 
crumb-grinding, and cookie-cutting 
age, and then to the cooking interest, 
when toast and bacon or soft-cooked 
eggs figured as their chief accom- 
plishments. 

Cooking is very social, I discovered 
early, for my children were never 
happier than when they had a friend 



in the Happiness of the 
Circle 

join them to go into the kitchen to 
make some new dish which they had 
recently learned how to prepare. 

I cdunt it a valuable part of my 
four-year-old's training to allow him 
to help when he tags me into the kit- 
chen, draws up the stool to the sink, 
washes his hands to rosy cleanness, 
and volunteers with shining face as 
he holds them up, "See, now I am 
ready to help. Let me do something." 
The breakfast nook with its wide 
seats is the place where I can sit with 
him to shell peas or beans, or where I 
can install him in all his glory to 
grate cheese in the revolving grater, 
without having him interfere with 
the routine of dinner preparations. 

His skill in screwing the can opener 
to the table edge is not gained from 
block building in the nursery only, 
but! from the mechanical delights of 
the kitchen utensils. 

To 'have the older children learn to 
co-ordinate the use of their hands and 



FRENCH physicians are claiming 
wonders for the benefits ' which 
result from sleeping in doses. Too 
long continued sleep has a tendency 
to stupefy rather than to strengthen, 
while a shorter sleep, repeated at in- 
tervals through the twenty-four 
hours, has a much more stimulating 
effect. 

Experiments have been made on 
patients in the free hospitals and 
clinics who were suffering from men- 
tal depression and physical exhaus- 
tion. They were allowed to sleep for 
three hours and then stay awake for 
four, and so on through the twenty- 
four hours, and their recovery was 
found to be far more rapid and sat- 
isfactory than that of those who slept 
for long periods and then were awake 
for corresponding greater lengths of 
time. 

If this fact becomes universally 
recognized and established as a truth, 
there is no prophesying what strange 
results may occur, for if all people 
decide to sleep in such spasmodic 
snatches there will have to be a 
change in all business engagements. 



FRUIT CUPS AT HOME 

WHEN we go to a banquet or dine 
at our favorite hotel, we never 
refuse a fruit cup. At home many of 
us seem to forget how we appreciate 
these little first bites and we fail to 
serve them except when company is 
present. 

Get into the habit, of serving a fruit 
cup daily. It is delicious and it is 
very healthful. Then again it may be 



Happy the Home when God is There 



Happy the home when God is there, 
And love fills every breast; 

Where one their wish, and one their 
prayer, 
And one their heavenly rest. 



Happy the home where prayer is 
heard, 

And praise is wont to rise; 
Where parents love tHie sacred word, 

And live but for the skies. 



Happy the home where Jesus' name Lord! let us in our homes agree, 
Is sweet to every ear; This blessed peace to gain; 

Where children early lisp His fame, Unite our hearts in love to Thee, 
And parents hold Him dear. And love to all will reign. 



minds as they stand before the kit- 
chen cabinet, read a recipe and reach 
for supplies and utensils, as easily 
as they would read their music and 
find the notes on the piano, is a val- 
uable training which is worth plan- 
ning the kitchen for. 

A Useful Discipline 

When they learn that a recipe is a 
command, which, followed out exactly, 
will bring definite results, they be- 
come accurate in measuring, and 
careful in cooking to the right degree 
of temperature. It is the kind of 
discipline which lays a foundation for 
future chemists, doctors and 
scientists. 

Boys need this training just as 
much as girls and I find that the lure 
of the mechanical equipment is keen 
for them. 

To be able to bring the gang into 
the kitchen after school and make 
fudge with a thermometer, cool it on 
the deep, tile window shelf, beat it to 
a creamy smoothness, in the kitchen 
aid, and slip the dishes into the dish- 
washer after the pans have been 
eagerly "licked," and then to share 
alike in the pieces is a boy's idea of 
a regular home. 

To come into the kitchen from a 
late music lesson or after school 
work, where mother is busily getting 
dinner, and for relaxation make 
doughnuts or spice cakes or some- 



varied as different berries and fruits 
are in season. 

Oranges and lemon juice should be 
used in all fruit cups for they fur- 
nish the necessary tartness and also 
supply vitamins very liberally. Other 
fruits of not quite so decided a flavor, 
may be varied in almost any way 
you wish. Two or three varieties in 
addition to the citrus fruits will make 
a fruit cup fit for any dinner. Canta- 
loupe and watermelon balls, pine- 
apples, apples, pears, peaches, straw- 
berries, raspberries, and blackberries 
are all popular ingredients in the 
fruit cup. If the season requires that 
one or two of these ingredients be 
canned rather than fresh, the fruit 
cup is still a dainty dish 



thing entirely new and alluring is 
my twelve-year-old daughter's idea 
of real fun. It is such a chummy 
way of imparting the news of the 
day above the quiet whir of the 
kitchen motor. 

If the kitchen has been planned 
for convenience and decorated for at- 
tractiveness, equipped for speed and 
clean, easy work, if interest and de- 
sire to try have been the open sesame 
the kitchen will play a vital part in 
the social life of the children and 
th e /happiness ° f the family circle, 
— XJ.W.B, 



North Toronto's Home League 
Treasurer Farewells 

NORTH TORONTO Home League 
has with much reluctance said 
farewell to Mrs. Ensign John Wood 
who for several years has been inti- 
mately associated with this branch of 
activity at this Corps, latterly as 
Home League Treasurer. 

That the finances were well looked 
after goes without saying, and the 
Sales of Work she organized were 
most successful in every case. 

Besides her interest in this thriving 
League which has an average attend- 
ance of nearly thirty, Mrs. Wood has 
conducted a women's Bible class 




Mrs. Ensign J. Wood 

weekly, and has been instrumental in 
influencing many young women for 
good. Some, indeed, of those in 
whom she has taken a special interest 
are to-day Officers. 

Hailing from the Land of Burns, 
Mrs. Wood was converted in girlhood 
at Oshawa. She entered the Train- 
ing College while in her 'teens, being 
a member of the "Dauntless" Ses- 
sion. Ten successful years service 
in the Field, during which she opened 
Mount Dennis Corps, preceded her 
marriage to Ensign John Wood in 
1926. . 

As the wife of a Territorial Head- 
quarters Officer she has done valu- 
able service at her Corps, in connec- 
tion with Young People's work, the 
Songster Brigade, as well as the 
Home League, to which reference has 
been made. 

That she will prove a staunch Lieu- 
tenant to her husband now he has 
taken command _ of Gait Corps is a 
foregone conclusion. 

TRY THESE ON 

YOUR FAMILY 

Stew ^*&\£*&^&. 
in inch pieo8B,.until tender, with jour 

ounces of sugar. Strain the Ju' 06 . 1 !^ 
basin, and rub the .fruit through «J 
Reduce the juice to a gill , mix it > 
the fruit puree; add tie J '?* "Lion, 
eggs, and the grated rliind of a 'emoi 
Put the mixture Into a f,re P^S?l the 
and bake for half an h°ur. Wwbk ^ 
whites of the eggs to a stiff from, ■ 
this with four ounces of sugar, 
spread It over the rhubarb, au« „ 
powdered sugar, and return to the ov 
for ten minutes to sat thB # meringue. 

RHUBARB B AVAR I AN f**£\ A V 
Three cups milk, one-half cup 
washed rice, three-fourths cur B "if oim 
one-third teaspoon salt, ™^ % a i 
grated lemon rind, one teaspoon J™,^ 
two tablespoons granulated B™ hl 
one-half cup cold water, one cup ' > a 
ping cream, two cups well aw 
stewed rhubarb. , „,„* t n top 

Put milk and grated lemon rma stir 
of double boiler. When milk ls '££ an d 
In rice and cook until rice Is tenae ^ 
milk Is absorbed. The rice snou has 
quite moist. Stir In gelatine. ^ ute s, 
soaked In cold water for five m la 
Stir In sugar and as soon as mm mi 
dissolved remove from neat, u* j^. 
until mixture cools and h'-gm= } reBm 
en. Then add vanilla and fold m ^ 
whipped until firm. Turn into out 
mold and let stand until flrrn. i" 
and fill centre with rhubarb sau°«. 
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UCHIYAMA'S FIFTEEN YEARS' BATH 

A STOEY OF CONVERSION AND A "WAR CRY" CHAIN 
By Commissioner Yamamuro 



BORN in a district in the far west 
of Japan, Uchiyama San had 
parents who fostered within him 
an ambitious spirit. Early school 
days were very ordinary, hut an op- 
portunity for him to study at a Sec- 
ondary School was eagerly accepted, 
and during this period the desire to 
become a military officer took shape 
in his mind. 

As soon as schooldays were over 
he enlisted, and studied at a military 
training school. His days at the 
academy were profitably employed, 
and everything appeared to he going 
well when evidences of a peculiar 
malady appeared. 

Doctor Surprised 

The resident doctor at the military 
hospital was surprised, and called in 
advice, which, resulted in the sufferer 
being taken to the University Hospi- 
tal at Fukuoka, where the cleverest 
doctors and surgeons practise. 

A thorough investigation revealed 
that he was inflicted with a' most un- 
usual trouble, and the only cure was 
to keep the whole of the affected area 
under water. Of course, this pre- 
sented great difficulties, but the only 
way was for a bath to be built, and 
the sufferer had to submit to staying 
in the bath every day. This was con- 
structed in the usual Japanese way: 
a large, rectangular box-like affair, 
six feet by four feet., and about five 
feet high, filled almost to the brim, 
and with a fire continually going at 
one end of the bath, thus keeping 
the water at a comfortable tempera- 
ture. 

Every few seconds it would be 
necessary for the head to be sub- 
merged and the face to be kept damp, 
and this was the condition in which , 
Uchiyama was compelled to live, day 
after day, week in and week out, for 
fifteen years! At six o'clock in the 
morning he would enter the bath, 
and leave it at seven in the evening, 
when he was vaselined and wrapped 
in cotton wool before being put to 
bed. 

A Terrible Blow 

What a terrible blow to an ambi- 
tious man! Instead of being at the 
head of a plattoon he was doomed, so 
it would appear, to spend his life use- 
lessly. During the early days of the 
treatment he spent much time in be- 
moaning his situation, but, philosoph- 
ically as all Japanese are wont to 
look on their misfortunes, he con- 
quered the worst of his regrets. Then 
commenced a passion for reading. 

One day some one passed on to him 
a copy of my little book, "The Com- 
mon People's Gospel," and he was in- 
terested. Years before he and a friend 
had vowed that neither would become 
Christian, and as he looked at this 
little book, with the steam from the 
water rising all around him, it seemed 
that the spirit of his friend was re- 



peating the vow to him. However, 
the promise did not contain anything 
to prevent him reading the book, so 
he proceeded. 

Long before he finished the first 
page he was convicted of sin, and 
from the bath cried out to God, for 
Jesus' sake, to pardon his "sins. 

No one spoke to him save the Holy 
Spirit, but a definite work was done 
that day. 

Two or three years after Uchiyama 
had commenced his treatment, a 
newspaper reporter got hold of the 
story and made it the subject of a 
number of articles. I read about him 
and wrote to him. The reply to my 
letter contained confirmation of all 
the papers had said, and also he add- 
ed the testimony of a soul at peace 
with God. I at once sent other books 
likely to be of interest and certain to 
be of spiritual help, and called to see 
the man at least five times when 
visiting that part of the country. 

Passed On 

Four or Ave years ago, when I was 
in England, I repeated the story, as 
told above, to the Editor of "The War 
Cry" in London. This was retold, 
and a copy of the issue of "The 
War Cry" containing the story 
reached the hands of the Editor of 
the Finnish edition of "The War 
Cry," who, scenting something good, 
had its translated and published in 
Finland. 

One copy of the paper arrived at 
the home of a soldier who had been a 
sufferer from a similar disease, and 
he, desirous of passing on the bene- 
fits received from his own treatment, 
wrote through a Finnish Officer, who 
translated the cure into English, after 
which, translated again into Japanese, 
it went to Tokyo, and to the sur- 
geons who were in charge of this 
case. 

The prescription was tried, but has 
not proved satisfactory in this in- 
stance, the doctors being of the opin- 
ion that, while the outside effects 
may be the same, the cause is differ- 
ent. The doctors in Tokyo have 
stated that they have written all 
over the world asking for informa- 
tion of similar cases, but in no other 
case has the patient lived more than 
three years after contracting the 
disease. This man is therefore re- 
garded as almost a miracle by the 
medical profession. 

Uchiyama San has been living in 
this way for fifteen years now, con- 
tinuing to grow in spiritual grace; 
and his smiling face and happy dis- 
position, the outlook on life that his 
non-Christian visitors find so hard to 
understand, shed a sweet influence all 
around. In closing my story, I can- 
not help adding that every time I 
see him I feel that if the Salvation of 
Christ makes such a man happy, 
there is no one outside the reach of 
the Gospel we speak. 



H 



Saved to Save Crusade in China 

"Burning the Devil" and Other "Out of the Rut" Methods 

Bring Results 

ERE are some brief glimpses of performed outside of the Peiping 
the progress to the "Saved to Central Hall, when an effigy repre- 
~ senting the Devil, after being par- 

aded in the streets, was brought to 
trial on the Hall steps. After the 
Devil's record was stated, the evi- 
dence being clearly shown from the 
Bible, the effigy was consigned to 
flames. 

In the inside meeting which follow- 
ed, was brought vividly to the 
minds of all present by a simple, but 
very effective Service of Song, which 
showed that only through the effi- 
cacy of the Cross of Jesus can men 
be saved from the morass of sin. At 
the close of this unique meeting four 
men responded to the invitation. 

Some rousing "out of the rut" 
methods were a special feature of 
the Campaign activities of the Pei- 
ping East Region. Ensign Gilman, 
(Continued on page 10) 



Save" Crusade now in full swing in 
China. 

The Peiping Central Corps started 
the Campaign with one hundred and 
twenty comrades gathering for the 
naif-night of prayer. During the 
nrat week of the Campaign, which 
was set aside for the reclamation of 
backsliders, the Soldiers and com- 
rades, whenever they met, prayed 
especially for six people who were 
once happy members of the Central 
^orps. Two of these have already 
returned to God,, while the other four 
are very conscious that they are be- 
m g continually mentioned before the 
iUrone of Grace by their former 
comrades. 

The "burning of the Devil" proved. 
c° be as thought provoking as it was 
arresting. This remarkable feat was 



We Hope You Are Enjoying Yourself 




BUT DO NOT FORGET YOUR SOUL THIS SUMMER 



YOU ARE enjoying the 
warmth and beauty of 
this summer-time ! You 
have health and friends and 
good food to eat! But in the 
midst of the amenities of life, 
how much attention are you 
giving to your soul? It needs 
care and nourishment as 
well. 

It can never find true peace 
until it comes to rest in God. So 
said St, Augustine, many years 



ago, and it is a truth to-day. 

Have thought for your spirit- 
ual life this summer. Do not 
allow the transient delights to 
occupy your attention to the 
degree that you have no time 
for the culture of the soul. 

Repentance toward God, and 
faith in the Lord Jesus Christ, 
will transform your spiritual 
nature, so that you will become 
in truth a son of God, a new 
creature in Christ Jesus. 



"J. B. " Vacates the Chair 

After a Distinguished Career of Editorial Service in Many 
Parts of the World 



AFTER forty-five years of de- 
voted, service 'neath the yellow, 
red and blue banner of The 
Army in various parts of the world, 
Colonel and Mrs. John Bond have re- 
tired from active service. 

For forty-two years the Colonel 
has wielded a facile and commanding 
pen. The influence of the man on 
tens of thousands of souls through- 
out the world can never be estimated 
and will only be calculated in the 
eternal records. He has written the 
Salvation message and edited Army 
periodicals in South Africa, England, 
Canada and Australia as well as in 
the Chicago and New York centres 
of the U.S.A. 

Going into retirement at well over 
the age of sixty-eight, he is still a 
veritable editorial dynamo. We are 
glad to learn the Colonel's pen will 
continue its active ways in the days 
to come. 

And the outstanding characteristics 
of J. B.'s (what, familiar initials) 
personality ? 

The virility of the man is tre- 
mendously impressive. He is vigor;, 
ous in mind and body, and also in 
practical religion. For over forty 
years he has never missed a day at 
the office on account of sickness. And 
his secret? Plain living, regular hab-. 
its, no over-eating, plenty of work 
and the cultivation of an optimistic 
spirit. 

Yet vigorous, progressive and 
genial as is John Bond, he is far 
from lacking in sentiment. Indeed, 
he has his distinctly sentimental 
moments. Probably the Celtic strain 
is responsible for this as also for his 
ability to easily write himself into 
any mood. 

It will be forty-six years next Octo- 
ber the 8th since John Bond left his 
Cornish home for The Salvation 
Army Training Home at Clapton, 
England. 

From that little town of Camel- 
ford two notable Salvationists have 
been presented to the world. The 
Corps was only open for- a short time 
but during those months it sent two 
candidates into Training — John Bond 
and William Rowe. It is a coinci- 
dence that in later years when John 
Bond edited the English "War Cry," 
William Rowe was the Publisher, 

In his early years of OfBcership, 
the Colonel had little?, inclination for 



a journalistic career. Humanly 
speaking it seemed an accident that 
led him into the life of a scribe, but 
subsequent events have abundantly 
proved the leadings of God in his 
life. 

After a few years on the British 
Field he was sent to South Africa, 
and then it was that there came the 
opportunity to supply occasional copy 
to "The War Cry." His efforts met 
with editorial approval and when 
there was a vacancy in the South 
African sanctum, young Bond was 




Colonel John Bond 



asked to take the job. It was not a 
very happy arrangement for he was 
also the Corps Officer at Port Eliza- 
beth and could not be relieved of 
Corps duties. So for three months 
he wrote by day and preached at 
night until a new Field Officer could, 
be secured. 

In these early days money was 
scarce but that did not deter the pro- 
gressive John Bond. Within a short 
time he was not only writing his 
copy but drawing his illustrations 
(Continued on page 12) 
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OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

Captain and Mrs. Grant, to Carleton 

Place. 
Captain and Mrs. Hutchinson, to Kent- 

ville, N.S. 
Captain and Mrs. Hickg, to Liverpool. 
Captain Edith Goodale, to Lunenburg. 
Captain Arthur Ritchie, to Oxford. 
Captain Florence Walker to Parralioro. 
Captain and Mrs. Cobham, to Pictou. 
Captain Annie Hogarth, to Shelburne. 
Captain and Mrs. Lynch, to Sprlnghlll 
Captain Ernest Hastie, to Windsor, N.S. 
Captain and Mrs. Tilley to Yarmouth. 
Captain and Mrs. Janaway, to Brldge- 

burg. 
Captain Hlla Marskell, to Colling-wood. 
Captain Edward Payne, to Hamilton VI. 
Captain and Mrs. Zarfas, to Hespeler. 
Captain Eva Bryant, to Niagara Palls II. 
Captain and Mrs. P. Johnson, to Paris. 
Captain Ernest Nesbitt, to Port Col- 
borne. 
Captain "Violet Greenshields, to Preston, 
Captain and Mrs. Bryant, to Siracoe. 
Captain Charles Plett, to Exeter. 
Captain Qilbert Dockeray, to Forest. 
Captain Laura Jordan, to Goderich. 
Captain Beatrice Keeling, to Llstowel. 
Captain Sam Barrett, to Klngsville. 
Captain Vera Ward, to Sussex, N.B. 

(Assistant). 
Captain Reginald Butler, to Mount 

Forest. 
Captain Ivy Spicer, to Seaforth. 
Captain and Mrs. David Alien, to 

Strathroy. 
Captain and Mrs. James Wilder, to 

Tillsontrarg. 
Captain Winnie Bayne, to Broclcville. 
Captain Velraa Letts, to London IV 

(Assistant). 
Captain Margaret Dawe, to Gananoque. 
Captain and Mrs. Oliver, to Amherst 

Park. 
Captain and Mrs. Llndoras, to New 

Liskeard. 
Captain William Stanley, to Presoott. 
Captain and Mrs. Cameron, to Parry 

Sound. 
Captain and Mrs. Renshaw, to Sault Ste. 

Marie II. 
Captain and Mrs. UnderhlU, to Sudbury. 
Captain James Cooper, to Arnprior. 
Captain Florence Dearman,. to Chatham, 

N.B. 
Captain Ruth Jardine, to Sackville. 
Captain and Mrs. Hammond, to St. John 

III. 
Captain Pearl Ritchie, to Summerside. 
Captain and Mrs. Thos. Ritchie, to 

Woodstock, N.B. 
Captain Wilfred Hawkes, to Haliburton. 
Captain Hilda Barrett, to Oshawa (As- 
sistant). 
Captain Arthur Medlar, to Port Hope. 
Captain Margaret Campbell, to Bedford 

Park. 
Captain Beta Bond, to Byng Avenue 

(Assistant). 
Catpain Stanley Royle, to Greenwood. 
Captain and Mrs. Ford, to Leaside. 
Captain and Mrs. Pilfrey, to Riverdale. 
Captain Jean Haines, to Gravenhurst. 
Captain and Mrs. Hetherington, to 

Walkerville. 
Captain and Mrs. Murray, to Todmorden. 
Captain John Smith, to Aurora. 
Captain and Mrs. Pearo, to Brampton. 
Captain Willis Pedlar, to Georgetown. 
Captain Florence Lennox, to Long 

Branch. 

JAMES HAY, 

Territorial Commander. 



THE ARMY'S BILL 

Passes House of Lords 

The following cable, having' refer- 
ence to The Army's Bill which has 
been before Parliament, has been 
received at Territorial Headquarters: 
"House of Lords third reading- 
passed without division. — Henry 
W. Mapp, Chief of the Staff." 



COMMISSIONER HURREN 

comes Principal of the Inter- 
national Training College 

'^e General has appointed Com- 

oner Samuel Hurren, until re- 

V British Commissioner, to be 

raining Principal at the William 

Memorial College, situated on 

*k Hill, London, England. 

eaders will pray that the 

d may attend this im- 

tment. 



The General and Mrs. Hips 

MEET A DISTINGUISHED COMPANY OF WELL-WISHERS 

At Reception Arranged by Marchioness Townshend 



A LARGE and distinguished com- 
pany of ladies and gentlemen 
well known in society were 
present at a recent At Home given by 
Marchioness Townshend of Raynham 
at the Ritz Hotel, in London, to meet 
the General and Mrs. Higgins. 

In spite of the fact that the London 
season was at its height and a num- 
' ber of other social functions were 
taking place the same day, the large 
reception-room was crowded, prac- 
tically the whole of the guests re- 
maining until the end. 

After an hour spent in personal 
introductions to the General and Mrs. 
Higgins, tea was served, following 
which the guests, without leaving the 
tables, listened to a tabloid address 
by the General on what The Salva- 
tion Army is and what it is doing for 
the needy peoples of the world, and 
particularly for those within the 



British Empire and its Dependencies. 

Introduced by Lady Townshend in 
a few graceful words, marked by 
warm regard and deep admiration for 
The Army, the General managed, 
within the compass of a twenty-five 
minutes' address, to present a most 
graphic and interesting bird's-eye 
view of the more outstanding activi- 
ties of "The Army of the Helping 
Hand." 

The frank expressions of surprise 
at the extent, and appreciation of, 
the character of the achievements of 
The Army, freely made by many 
distinguished guests at the close of 
the General's address, were evidence 
that the great mapority of those 
present had hitherto had little per- 
sonal knowledge of the work of the 
Organization. There can be no doubt 
that many influential new friends 
were won. 



A Day in the Grove 

Beneficial Sunday Services at Jackson's Point Camp — THE CHIEF 
SECRETARY on the Platform 



THE ARMY'S "Church in the 
Wildwood" at Jackson's Point 
Camp was the scene of a series 
of special gatherings last Sunday. 

The morning service was conducted 
by the Chief Secretary, who was sup- 
ported by Lieut. -Colonel Jennings (R) 
and Major Spooner. Assembled in the 
leafy "cathedral" was a splendid 
audience composed of resident Offi- 
ceri campers, as well as holiday- 
makers from adjoining camps, the 
Life-Saving Scouts, who are under 
canvas just now at Jacksons. and the 
large party of "Fresh Air" children 
who are enjoying healthful days by 
the lakeside. 

The service was full of interest 
and benefit from start to finish — 
bright songs and choruses, in which 
the young folk joined with vigor, 
helpful words from furloughing com- 
rades and the Chief Secretary's ad- 
dress all made up an occasion full of 
spiritual reinvigoration. 

The Colonel was specially interest- 
ed in the boys and girls present and 
made a • special appeal to them to 
give their young lives to Christ, 
holding their attention from start to 
finish by the aid of arresting illus- 
trations which helped to light up the 



truths he sought to teach. 

There was much for the adults 
also. Making reference to an Old 
Testament story, the Colonel laid 
special emphasis on the fact that 
God uses the talents we possess, no 
matter how insignificant they may 
appear to be. 

Sister Mrs. J. McFarlane, the wife 
of the Young People's Sergeant Major 
at Earlscourt, soloed effectively. 

A Company meeting took place in 
the afternoon, conducted by Adju- 
tant McBain, who has been supervis- 
ing the Life-Saving Scouts' Camp 
during the first week of the boys' 
sojourn, Adjutant Green, Toronto 
West Divisional Young People's Sec- 
retary, being in charge during the 
second week under canvas. 

At night Adjutant Green was in 
charge of the meeting, being assisted 
by Major Spooner and Adjutant Mc- 
Bain. The meeting was well attend- 
ed and of helpful character. 

The Life-Saving Scouts and Fresh 
Air Children were in full attendance 
again. 

The meetings at the Camp during 
the previous Sunday were conducted 
by Adjutant McBain, Major Spooner 
lending able assistance. 
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TRIPLE TRAGEDY 

NEAR PARRY SOUND 

Timely Aid Rendered by Corns 
Officer * 

Once again The Army hai \ 
able to render valuable asstetanc. I 
time of trouble and extremity^ 
the poignant disaster which happ en S 
at Moon River, about twenty-five 
miles from Parry Sound, a few dZ 
ago, when three children of til 
Hudgins family were kiUed by lietit 
ning, the distressed father brought 
the mother, the six remaining chl 
dren, including their eight-daya-dd 
babe, and the three victims of the 
lightning to the Sound by speed- 
boat. 

A few minutes after their arrival 
Captain Cameron, the Corps Officer' 
was on the scene. He assisted the 
mother and children to the home of 
one of the comrades of the Corps 
who lived near by. All were given 
necessary care and attention, and 
made as comfortable as possible. 

The father had made certain ar- 
rangements for the funeral; but be- 
cause of the practical assistance 
rendered by the Captain, he decided 
that the bodies should be buried from 
The Army Hall, and on the following 
day the deply-moving triple funeral 
service was conducted by Captain 
and Mrs. Cameron. 

The townsfolk, so touched by the 
tragedy, showed the utmost sym- 
pathy, and attended the Hall, many 
for the first time, to take part in tie 
funeral service, which made a deep 
impression on all. Much appreciation 
of The Army's timely aid has been 
voiced all over the town.— Lilian 
Blake. '! .; . 



A FRUITFUL CAREER 

Well - Known Swiss Officers 
Retire 

Colonel and Mrs. Franz von Tavel, 
who have retired from active service, 
must be among the most widely- 
known of Swiss Salvationists. The 
Colonel, a member of one of the old- 
est families of the country, became 
an Officer thirty-four years ago, and 
he was even then a well-known man. 
A keen botanist and a Doctor of 
Science, his interests are many and 
varied. 

A story is told that on one occa- 
sion the Colonel spoke to a student 
in an Army prayer-meeting. The 
young. man was inclined to scoff at 
the zealous Salvationist. "You only 
want to study plant life, for in- 
stance," he said, "before you start 
talking about God, the Creator," 
"And what textbooks do you follow?" 
asked the Salvationist. "Oh, ■ one by 
Franz von Tavel and . . ." "My name 
is Franz von Tavel!" ventured the 
Colonel diffidently. 

The Colonel has been assistant to 
the Territorial Commander for Legal 
and Literary matters. He has also 
seen service as the Training Principal 
and the Chief Secretary, and is a 
frequent contributor to Army periodi- 
cals in more than one Territory. One 
of his most important works of re- 
cent years has been the translation 



COMMISSIONER S0WT0N 

Taken 111 While Campaigning 
in Sweden 

Having led the very successful 
Danish Congress, Commissioner Sow- 
ton proceeded to Gothenberg, Swe- 
den, to fulfil week-end engagements, 
in this, one of his former Commands. 

News has now been received by the 
General from Commissioner Rich 
that Commissioner Sowton was taken 
suddenly ill and removed to hospital 
in that city. 

It is consoling to know that Mrs. 
Sowton is with the Commissioner, 
and we ask comrades to pray for 
both. 

Another sufferer is, we are sorry 
to report, Lieut.-Commissioner Gun- 
dersen, who is in a London hospital 
undergoing treatment. The latest in- 
formation is to the effect that his 
condition is satisfactory, and, all 
well, the Commissioner will be able 
to return to his home shortly. 



l.r« German of Harold Begbie's 
Life of William Booth." None who 
knows the Colonel and Mrs. von 
Tavel can imagine them beintr in- 
active although retired. 

We regret that a number of Corps 
Reports have had to be held over 
owing to the lateness of their arrival 



THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Conducts Rousing Meeting in a 
Quiet Village 

HALIBURTON, a village in the 
lumber district, had an unusual 
event on Wednesday last when 
the Chief Secretary visited the place 
to conduct a. Salvation meeting. This 
is the first occasion for nine years 
that an Officer of such high standing 
has been seen on the platform here 
and you may be sure that Halibur- 
ton made the most of the opportu- 
nity. 

Brigadier Ritchie, the Divisional 
Commander, accompanied the Chief 
Secretary and on the way they called 
at Fenelon Palls and had a cheery 
word with the Officers. An Open-air 
was held at Haliburton previous to the 
inside meeting. This took place near 
the hotel, a dozen of the small but 
faithful local force of comrades taK- 
ing part. The rousing words of W 
visitors attracted the attention of tm 
bystanders. The Open-air quicW 
drew a crowd of children-it was 
quite an affair for them-and they 
were not forgotten, for a children s 
song was sung especially for them, 
in this they joined. 

The indoor meeting was held in W 
Town Hall where quite a crowd o 
this forest village assembled. Present 
at this meeting were the Umtea 
Church and Baptist ministers. 

There were also present three 
unusual visitors, three pns°n« 
being brought up from the ce is i ^ 
allowed to sit in a room adjoining Oe 
Hall, where they could hear aU ™ 
was said. Let us pray they ^ia« 
upon the Salvation appeal whicn w 
made by the Chief Secretary, ana 
us hope that the stories he t , d Jn w 
early part of the meeting ^^M 
the power of God to save fwm», 
uttermost will light lamps of v 
in their hearts. ,. 

Brigadier Ritchie contribute la «, 
and spoke, introducing ™ e .. ^ gm ii- 
and voicing the pleasure or iu f 
ing comrades at having me nlie i 
Secretary with them. ™tf£t 
in the meeting, and so, appa' w 
did the authorities who toanea 
hall, for though they ha '^van- 
charge for this, they P^grfb*. 
nounced at the close of tne j 
that the Salvationists need -not v< 
anything. 
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IT HAPPENED IN TORONTO 

Flo and Jim were Happily Married, and there wasn't 

a Cloud on Their Horizon, Until — 



WHEN Flo and Jim were mar- 
ried, several years ago, there 
wasn't the faintest sign of a 
cloud on the horizon of their happi- 
ness. "A splendid 'capture' you've 
made, Flo," her frienda told her. And 
she believed it with all her heart. 

They settled in Toronto, and for 
the first five or six months nothing 
came along to disturb the tranquility 
of their home-life. Then, one night, 
Jim failed to return home at the 
usual hour. "Overtime at the Office," 
reflected Flo. But as the moments 
slipped by, with still no sign of Jim, 
she began to feel anxious. When she 
failed to get an answer in response 
to her 'phone call to the office, 
anxiety developed into actual fear, 
and she sat up into the small hours 
of the morning, imagining all sorts 
of dreadful possibilities, and wonder- 
ing if she should 'phone the police or 
the hospital, or the — 

There Was Jim 

There was a disturbance at the 
front of the house — it sounded as 
though someone had fallen against 
the door. With a nervous start she 
ran and peeked through the window. 
There was Jim, leaning against the 
. wall— and reeling back and forth. 

"He's ill — or injured," Flo thought 
as she unlocked the door. He fell into 



the hallway, then looked up into her 
chalk-white face with a silly leer, 
"Don't w-worry, Flo," he hic-cough- 
ed. "I just — took too — much." 

Many days passed before Flo 
threw off the shock of that home- 
coming. In fact, she never fully re- 
covered. It had stunned her. It came 
so suddenly, so totally unexpected. 
It seemed to her as though some- 
thing heavy and blackly ominous 
were hanging over her head, ready 
to descend at a moment's notice and 
crush all her hopes and happiness. 

Tried to do Penance 

Jim was as good as gold to her for 
some weeks after his revealing 
home-coming. He tried to do penance 
in kindly, considerate deeds. 

But one night it happened again — 
and a week later, again. This time 
some men brought him home — evil- 
looking fellows, with sinister, sensual 
faces, men whom Flo instinctively 
feared. 

The next year was a positive hell 
for her. She was worn away to a 
shadow of her former self; her 
cheeks lost their blush of health, and 
appeared sunken and sallow. Some- 
times Jim would be away two and 
three days on end. For a while, when 
their first child was born, he return- 
ed to the habits of the earlier days. 
But after Flo was about again, he 
suffered a relapse. 

One day, about noon, the 'phone 
rang, "Are you the wife of Jim 
B — ?" a brusque voice queried. 

"Yes." Flo felt a strange fear seize 
her heart. 

"Well, we've got your husband 
here. He's facing a charge of theft, 
and will appear in court to-morrow 
morning. Perhaps you had better 



come down here to the police station." 

She felt faint when he laid the re- 
ceiver down. For a moment she sat 
on the edge of a chair, staring wild- 
eyed into space; then ran over to the 
corner and picked the baby from the 
floor. 

She couldn't cry. The tears simply 
wouldn't come. She nestled the little 
warm, throbbing, bundle close to her 
breast. "Oh!" she whispered softly, 
"if it wasn't for you, I think — I'd 
leave." 

Flo was ever of a practical nature. 
Now that she was facing this 
strange new problem she resolved 
not to resort to hysteria; so she sat 
down by the table and placed her 
head in her hands to reason things 
out. 

"I have no money, so I can't get a 
lawyer! What can I do?" 

The inspiration that came to her 
at that moment of black uncer- 
tainty she declares to have been God- 
given. 

That's It! 

The Salvation Army! 

"Yes, that's it," she cried, as she 
jumped to her feet. "If anyone can 
help me, they can." 

After making arrangements to 
have the baby taken care of for an 
hour or so, Flo went to The Army. 
Yes, the Police Court Officer would 
be glad to see her, and he would do 
what he could to help. 

She put all the facts before him, 
told of Jim's early goodness, of his 
fall and bad companionships, of his 
new disgrace. 

" I shall do my best to have him 
given over to us," the Salvationist 
promised, "but do not hope for too 
much. It is a difficult case." A few 



words of prayer made Flo feel won- 
derfully encouraged. 

Matters were not settled as quick- 
ly as either she or the Officer had 
anticipated. For many days the final 
decision was delayed. There were 
complications. The detectives knew 
Jim; they had been watching him 
and the "gang" with which he palled 
for over a year. "A dangerous man," 
one said. "No good at all," another 
averred. They were reluctant to let 
him have anything less than the 
maximum sentence. Kingston began 
to loom blackly in the distance. 

Army Officer's Plea 

But The Army Officer fought on. 
He pointed to the undoubted integ- 
rity of Jim's life before the days of 
his fall. He told of the heart-broken 
wife, of the innocent babe. 

And then came the day of decision. 
One last plea did the Salvationist 
make. Flo could barely await the 
sentence. 

The Magistrate summed up the 
case in a few words. He felt that, for 
the sake of the family, the accused 
should have a chance. The Army had 
offered to take all responsibility, to 
guide and assist. He would give Jim 
into The Army's care! 

* * # 

Two years have passed by since 
the Magistrate's decision was made. 
To-day It would be difficult to find a 
happier couple in all the land than 
Flo and Jim. They are living, away 
from Toronto now, in a small coun- 
try town. Steady work has placed 
them on "easy street" so far as 
finances are concerned. And best of 
all, they are both much nearer God 
now than ever they were in the old 
days.— C.D.W. 



THE DAY OF MIRACLES IS NOT PAST 

Making A Good Finish 

(Translated from the French) 

"It is never too late to repent," was a favorite 
saying of the Founder of The Salvation Army 



WAVER is a large village with 
a number of old houses built 
of stone, with red roofs and 
thatched cottages. Visitors are en- 
raptured with the beauty of its gar- 
dens and the picturesqueness of its 
principal streets, which cross and re- 
cross in all directions near to the 
river and its lake, bordered with 
trees, where the ducks make their 
home. 

The Blossoms lived in a small 
shop, which would have served as a 
good model for Kate Greenaway. The 
windows were trellised and draped 
with muslin curtains, with rows of 
flower-pots containing red flowers — 
geraniums or roses — all in bloom, 
and the shop itself had a semi-cir- 
cular window and a green door. You 
would have thought it a prosperous 
home for a rural, district and the 
abode of happiness. But every Satur- 
day night, when the villagers return- 
ed from making their purchases, 
when the lights were extinguished in 
the principal shops — the post office, 
the butcher's, etc.,— It was customary 
for them to look at this circular 
window with eyes filled with curi- 
osity. < 

At it Again 

The young men passing along 
the road, and some of the children, 
would kneel close to the door listen- 
«ig, and a look half of fear would 
come into their eyes. 

"The Blossoms are making a row 

again," the peasants would remark. 

You, Billy, run off home, naughty 

ooy, instead of listening to these bad 



people. Jack, you are old enough to 
know better than to spy thus and 
laugh at their bad language." 

Blossom was a good workman, and 
the village would not have been able 
to improve on his workmanship; but 
respectable people did not speak to 
him other than in connection with his 
work, and they greeted his wife only 
with a brief "Good day," or "Good 
night, Mrs. Blossom." The reputation 
of the Blossoms was very bad; both 
of them drank, and they fought con- 
tinually. Rarely a week passed with- 
out a serious quarrel, without a 
fight in which they hurt one another; 
splinters of glass and broken crock- 
ery were often found in the shop, and 
even in the street. 

The pastors, ministers, evangelists, 
and old friends, and some of the well- 
wishers, had In turn put forth efforts 
to reform this couple, but without 
result. 

"It is the Drink!" 

"Look you here, Bob, it is the 
drink which is our . downfall," said 
Blossom, with a sad countenance, to 
one of his many old friends of influ- 
ence, a rich and hard-workng farmer. 

"Ah, well, friend," replied the 
other, "could you not take a glass 
and have done with it, as I do?" 

"Have you never taken a glass too 
many?" questioned Blossom. 

Well, yes, well, yes, on certain 
occasions, but that is neither here 
nor there. I do not make a regular 
practice of doing so." 

"Oh, dear me, I could not, and 
what is more, if I could give up the 



drink as I should 
like to, the devil 
prevents me. There 
are some men 
who know when it is necessary to 
stop, and others who do not know it, 
who are not able to stop, and every- 
thing depends on that." 

"Take a pledge of temperance, 
then, my old friend; for you will 
finish with death or murder if you go 
on as you are doing at present." 

A Rope of Cotton 

"Sign the pledge," grumbled Blos- 
som. "Bind myself with a piece of 
cotton! I wish to be bound. I have 
taken the pledge a dozen times and 
my poor wife also. What is the use 
of that when the appetite is insati- 
able, and when our throats are dry? 
The pledges are no good. Tell me of 
something which will work a change 
in me, if such a thing exists, and then 
I will listen to you. Meanwhile, I 
shall continue the road I have com- 
menced, Bob." 

* * * 

This continued for another two 
years. Then, one day, Blossom pre- 
sented himself at a Salvation Army 
Hostel, in a neighboring town. "You 
cannot remember me, but you have 
been in the habit sometimes of com- 
ing to hold meetings in the open-air 
at Waver. My name is Blossom; I 
had a little business, a good little 
business," said he to the Officer, to 
whom he had asked to speak. 

"God bless you! but " said the 

Captain of the Corps, shaking him 
by the hand, at the same time tak- 




ing in with a rapid glance the rags 
and the dirty appearance of the man 
who otherwise was suited for a po- 
sition as master. 

"Yes, I have not two cents to rub 
together; not a friend in the world; 
I have lost them all. My poor wife 
is dead through the drink — and me; 
I have drunk the shop and everything 
connected with it. Everything has 
gone down my throat — glutton that 
I am. Being in this state a week ago, 
in an inn, where I spent the night, I 
recollected you and your Salvation 
Army, and as you are in the habit of 
announcing loudly — for you sho 
your open-air meetings — that C 
can save from the drink and 
every other evil, I have made 
quiries in regard to you. . 

"But I have never seen you at 
meetings in the open-air." 

Behind the Door 

That is true; I was hidden an 
behind the door at the back of 1 
shop, but you meant to be heard , 
all in the immediate neighborhood. 
Ah! how the wife, poor thing, bless- 
ed you when she wished to sleep. 
And yet, can your Salvation Army 
do anything for such as me?" 

"We will give you food, provide 
you with a bath, clothe you suitably, 
find you work, pray with you, get 
you converted, and find you work in 
one of our elevators," said the Cap- 
(Continued on page 13) 
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THE CURSE OF EGOTISM 

(Continued from page 2) 
the audacious fabrications that they 
present from time to time. 

Some of these "teachers" are to 
be met in odd places. In the halls 
of learning', among the professions; 
they have even penetrated into some 
of the pulpits. They have the 
"superiority complex" and It would 
appear to be an unpardonable 
offense to suggest that they might 
possibly be mistaken as to the value 
of their pronouncements or the lucid- 
ity of their deductions. 

Notwithstanding all that we have 
said, our God loves all these people. 
Although they are far astray, yet 
they belong to the sheep for whom 
the Shepherd died. Though we may 
disagree strongly with their teach- 
ing, which would, if believed, destroy 
faith in the finished work of Christ. 
yet our Lord and Master expects us 
to try to get them saved. 

What can be done to halt the great 
flood of egotism with the multitudi- 
nous sins that are its natural off- 
spring? Argument has failed and 
will ever fail to do this. Persuasion 
is powerless in the face of this 
mighty adversary. Ordinary preach- 
ing will not meet the need. There is 
only one thing that can penetrate 
the self-love and break down the 
stubborn, rebel will; that can -con- 
vince the opinionated and bring con- 
viction deep and strong. That one 
thing is Holy Ghost fire! 

Endued With Power 

On every page of New Testament 
history (since Pentecost) and on 
every page of the history of every 
branch of the body of Christ, it is re- 
corded that the fire of the Holy Ghost 
is the power that overcame the ad- 
versary, that swept men and women 
Into the fold of God, and made glori- 
ous conquest in the name of Jesus! 

Mark you! It is not sufficient — 
it never has been sufficient-— that men 
and women of God should seek the 
aid of the Holy Spirit to enable them 
to lead good lives and fit themselves 
for Heaven. They must do that, but 
they must do more than that, if they 
are going to be obedient to the 
"heavenly vision" and aid God to 
gather in the members of Christ's 
body. They must be endued with 
power from on high. They must be 
filled with the Holy Ghost and fire! 

What has become of the fire that 
burned so brightly ? Why are there 
so many listless Christians ? Why is 
there a dearth of Hallelujahs when 
God's children meet? Have they be- 
come ashamed of audibly praising 
Him ? Are not conditions as they are 
because of the absence of Holy 
Ghost Are? 

Fearful of Emotion 

How fearful some Christians are 
of the display of some emotion! If 
a Christian submits to the leadership 
of the Holy Ghost, should he be afraid 
of exhibiting sentiment or emotion? 
Is there any danger of the Holy 
Spirit causing him to act "unseem- 
ly" ? Do Christians quench the spirit 
when they strive to control Him, so 
that people cannot see them register- 
ing emotion? 

We cannot accomplish the work 
set before us without the fire! No 
auhsfiltute will do ! This is the dy- 
namic that the Holy Spirit uses and 
without it we are not equipped for 
conquest. 

There would be little e*gotism dis- 
played, and countless numbers more 
fully saved, if God's children had re- 
mained humble enougt to retain 
Holy Ghost fire! 

'tis fire we want, for fire we plead, 
.Send the flre! 

THe fire will -meet our every need, 
Send the fire! 

Thank God, we can, as individuals, 
be filled with the Holy Ghost and 
flre! It costs something, however! 

Are we willing to pay the price? 
We shall he if we get a vision of the 
vneed, and of what God is asking us 
to do. 

If we humble ourselves and wait 
:': upon our God, He will give us the 
;: vision, — David Shankland, Envoy. 
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FOR THE NEEDY CHILDREN 

Dear Editor: 

Just recently I noticed in "The 
War Cry" that needy children were 
being sent to The Army's Fresh-Air 
Camp at Jackson's Point, and that 
money was needed to help send them, 
that they may enjoy a holiday in the 
fresh air and sunshine. 

I am enclosing a small donation 
which I saved to help them, as I feel 
God wants me to send it to you. May 
He bless these dear little ones. 

I receive much help and blessing 
every week through reading and sell- 
ing "The War Cry." The reports from 
the different Corps are certainly en- 
couraging, and there is splendid read- 
ing, which gives one an opportunity 
of knowing the good work The Army 
is doing around the world. I find the 



"Daily Meditations," on page two, 
with the Thought for Every Day, 
very helpful. 

I thank God for the many blessings 
he gives to me and for the oppor- 
tunity I have of doing something for 
Him, in return for His goodness to 
me .— Sister E. Wakefield, Danfor'th. 

A LINE FROM MAGOG 

Dear Sir: 

Salvation music in Magog, P.Q., is 
a rare luxury, and so to-day's 
(Tuesday, July 7th) visit of Sher- 
brooke Citadel Band inspires the 
hope that they will come again to 
cheer us Heavenwards. The crowd 
was mostly French-Canadian ,who es- 
pecially enjoyed the music so splen- 
didly rendered.— F. T. Palfrey. 



July 26, 1931 

NEW SONG BOOK GEMS 

SAVIOUR HELP ME 

(No. 177 in new Song Book) 
Tunes: "Wells," "Norwood" 
By Thy birth, and by Thy tears 
By Thy human griefs and fears, ' 
By Thy conflict in the hour . 
Of the subtle tempter's power. 
Saviour, look 'with pitying eye- 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

By Thy tenderness that wept 
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept 
By the bitter tears that flowed ' 
Over Salem's lost abode, 
Saviour, look with pitying eye- 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

By Thy lonely hour of prayer, 
By Thy fearful conflict there, 
By Thy cross and dying cries, 
By Thy one great sacrifice, 
Saviour, look with pitying eye- 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

By Thy triumph o'er the grave, 
By Thy power the lost to save, 
By Thy high, majestic throne, 
By the empire all Thine own, 
Saviour, look with pitying eye- 
Saviour, help me® or I die. 



A Sentence Arrested Him 

Field-Major and Mrs. Wiseman, now Retiring from Active Service, 

Have Together a Record of Nearly Seventy Years' Active Service 

for God and The Army 

TWO more veteran Officers have Jim Wiseman, "Would you like to be 
retired from the Canada East saved?" he asked, 
irioiri n-Ptor- o-ivino- n fntn.1 nf For a moment the young man was 

silent. Then he levelled his eye on 
the interrogater, and whispered icily, 



i WO more veteran Officers have 
retired from the Canada East 
Field after giving a total of 
nearly seventy years to the work of 
God in The Army. Both Field-Major 
and Mrs. Wiseman, who are well- 
known from one end of the Territory 
to the other, hail from Newfoundland. 
The Major's initial, contact with 
The Army was of a surreptitious na- 
ture. One Sunday he stole away from 
a service at the Anglican Cathedral, 
in St. John's and accompanied a num- 
ber of pals to a red-hot Salvation 
meeting at No. I, The platform, filled 
with uniformed, hand-clapping, tam- 




Field-Major and Mrs. Wiseman 

borine-beating and testifying Sol- 
diers held a strange fascination for 
impressionable young Jim Wiseman, 
and when he left the building that 
night it was with a very decided 
liking for the strange Salvationists. 
It was a catastrophe, which has 
taken its place as an epochal event 
in Newfoundland history, that made 
certain the young man's attachment 
to The Army, however. In 1892 the 
greater part of St. John's was wiped 
out by a terrific fire driven before a 
fierce wind. When Jim returned to 
the city at night — he was working a 
few miles beyond the limits at the 
time — he could not locate his own 
street amongst the mass of smoulder- 
ing ruins, much less the actual home. 
The disunited family eventually came 
together and slowly things got hack 
to something like normalcy. But the 
Wiseman's Church had fallen prey to 
the flames. With his religious home 
gone, Jim bethought himself of The 
Army, and from that time forth was 
a regular attendant. 

He was the member of a "gang," 
and It was a fearful thing for any- 
one to attempt to usurp that particu- 
lar row of seats which these 'teen-age 
mischief-makers deemed their own, 
Many looked upon them as mere 
"mischief-makers," But beneath their 
jollity there was a sense of serious- 
ness. One Sunday night in the 
prayer-meeting, ; a fisher approached 



I wish you would go away, and mind 
your own business." Without more 
ado he rose and fled from the place. 
As he was going through the door 
and into the night, the door-keeper 
called out, "The wicked shall not live 
out half his days!" Those words flew 
straight as an arrow to the con- 
science of the fleeing lad. "The 
wicked . . ." 

"I am going to The Army to-night 
to get saved," he declared to 
his ungodly work-mates next, 
day. There was much laugh- 
ter in the shop. "You'll never 
keep it," they said. 

True as his word, in that 
Monday night Salvation meet- 
ing he resisted the strange 
Satan-inspired inertia which 
does its utmost to glue the 
convicted man to his seat, and 
was gloriously converted. 

A measure of opposition 
was faced at home. "We want 
him to be good and all that," 
brother and sisters, and rela- 
tives said, "but as for The 
Army — -well, we don't want 
that!" 
There came a day when they were 
glad to call upon their Army son. 
^"You are wanted at home right 
away," whispered a Sergeant in Jim's 
ear, during one Sunday night meet- 
ing. With grave forebodings he fled 
hpmewards. "Your, sister is dying," 
the pale-faced mother ' said. "Will 
you help her." 

On his knees by the bed, the new 
convert prayed with the dying girl, 
and had the inestimable joy of point- 
ing her to Christ ere she passed 
away. There was no more home 
opposition. 

Life's seriousness was impressed 
upon Jim's youthful soul in a number 
of ways after conversion. He spent 
one season in deep-sea fishing, with 
comrade-Soldiers. A terrific storm 
arose one day whilst they were sev- 
eral miles from shore and it was 
only a kindly Providence that saved 
the Salvationists' lives. "God's lead- 
ing," young Jim Wiseman solilo- 
quized. 

Two doctors averred that he would 
never stand the work of an Army 
Officer. They were unanimous re- 
garding the weakness of his throat. 
He tried a third — passed — and spent 
three months in the Training Gar- 
rison, devoting most of this time to 
the painting of Army property. 

It wasn't that he had no need of 
instruction. He knew his limitations 
(Continued on page 18) 



OH, JOYFUL SOUND 

(No. 389 in new Song Book) 

Tunes: "Give me a heart like Thine," 

"Nativity." 
Oh, joyful sound of Gospel grace! 

Christ shall in me appear; 
I, even I, shall see His face: 

I shall be holy here. 

This heart shall be His constant 
home; 

I hear His Spirit's cry: 
"Surely," He saith, "I quickly come"; 

He saith who cannot lie. 

The glorious crown of righteousness 

To me held out I view, 
Conqueror through Him, I soon shall 
seize, 

And wear it as my due. 

He visits now this heart of mine, 
He shakes His future home; 

Oh, wouldst Thou, Lord, on this glad 
day, 
Into Thy temple come! 

With me I know, I feel, Thou art; 

But this cannot suffice, 
Unless Thou plant est in my heart 

A constant paradise. ^__ 

SAVED TO SAVE CRUSADE 

(Continued from page 7) 
with his Officers and comrades, by 
means of motor car, camels and 
motor truck, devoted one morning 
each week during the month to 
arouse the district to the fact that a 
Salvation Campaign was on foot. 

During these excursions some very 
good "Open-airs" were held in various 
lections of the East City. These novel 
methods attracted crowds of PMP'« 
amongst whom were distributed 
tracts and announcements inviung 
them to the meetings. ' 

The "Where art thou" tract la 
pamphlet issued to be used for tee 
Campaign) was distributed to tne 
prisoners of the No. 2 Pr^orMn 
Peiptog during the weekly meeting 
there, and at the close, amid the 
clinking of chains, seven^mea sroou 
to their feet, indicating their desire 
to be converted. 

In reply to Bandsman MJ^ 
thinks the writer of the art ole « thB 
appearing In "The War C ry, unoer 
above head, should cease looking ™ t 
do some real work," we would -JW [k " 
this writer has been doing rein n 
for many many years. Aa * f whereof 
of lone experience, .^ K"°£| haS per- 
ils speaks, and as an om X, Missionary, 
formed "real work" on the ^ fllldl ing 



spirit in lonely and difficult PS° e %ithoii 
he and his wife went months £,, ^ 

seeing a white face. ^f r J°\n W» 
Since then he has lahorea ," , ulIy 
English-speaking countries, a nu veri , 



English-speaking comuw --• the 
cognisant with Banding of t« 
highest order. -o„r,riqTnen are no' 

Moreover, comrade Bandsmen very 
generally thin-skinned, * n " lr "% u0 h con- 
foollsh man who cannot take , w th „ 
structlve criticism as was oftereu ^^ 
zealous-spirited writer in tne yo y 
mentioned, and which, c ° n ff ar J e edea J« 
view, Is Indeed, very sadly nee ^ ^ 
these days, as anyone with ey° 
knows only too well. 

■I: 
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WYCHWOOD'S MUSICAL 
FORCES 

Progressive Toronto Combina- 
tions 

The Salvation service of the Wych- 
wood Bandsmen is much appreciated 
in the district in which they operate. 
Many are the comments heard from 
time to time concerning the inspira- 
tion their playing has brought to the 
discouraged, the sick, and dying. 

Owing to various circumstances, 
the Band, latterly has had several 
pilots. Bandmaster E\ Good- 
enough wielded the baton for some 
time, before handing it over to 
Bandmaster E. McAmmond. Studies, 
however, made it necessary for the 
latter comrade to lighten his bur- 
den, and so Bandmaster Drury has 
now taken charge. The Band has 
made very good progress; two years 
ago they numbered fourteen, and 
now there are twenty-two players. 

These men are not only players, 
but they do good servce in the 
prayer-meeting and open-air with 
song and testimony, when opportu- 
nity occurs. • 

A little over eighteen months ago 
the Songster Brigade was reorgan- 
ized by Captain Pilfrey, and the 
baton handed to Songster-Leader 
George Pibworth. To-day the 'Bri- 
gade numbers thirty-five. 
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THE VOICE IN SINGING 
AND SPEAKING 

Some Helpful Instruction for Public Speakers and Singers 



E 



FTEN the question is asked by 
"What is the best system| to 
public speakers and singers, 
follow?" There is only one method, 
and that was carried to perfection by 
Porpora, the Italian master, born 
1868. Porpora was the greatest sing- 
ing master that 'ever lived. To a pro- 
found knowledge of the human voice, 
in its every peculiarity, and an in- 
tuitive sympathy with his pupils, he 
must have united the innate capacity 
of imposing his own will on others, 
which is a form of genius. 

Think of it, young men and wo- 
men — take it to heart, learn the 




Wychwood (Toronto) Songster Brigade (Leader G. Pibworth), with 
Captain and Mrs. Pilfrey, who have recently farewelled 



The Songster-Leader is a musician 
of no mean ability, and much credit 
is due to him for the progress of this 
splendid combination. Songster Mrs. 
L. Ottaway faithfully discharges the 
duties of Songster Secretary, while 
Songster Anna White is Sergeant. 

The members of the Brigade are 
very active workers, eight of them 
holding commissions in the Young 
People's Corps. They are good open- 
air workers, sometimes attending in 
a body, and singing for the glory of 
of God. — G.R. 



lesson; It is one of concentration. 
Powerful indeed must have been 
the influence that could keep a singer 
(as he is said to have kept Caffarelli) 
for five years to one sheet of exer- 
cises, and we are inclined to think 
that when Caffarelli was dismissed 
with the words, "You may go; you 
are. the greatest singer in Europe," 
there must still have been a good 
deal for him to learn which that 
sheet of exercises could not teach 
him. Still no mechanical difficulty 
then stood between him and the 



That Sunday-Night Feeling: do you Get it? 

SUNDAYS are hard and tiring 
days to Salvationists. Some 
Bandsmen and Songsters aver that 
they are the hardest, and at the end 
of them rhey feel more "done" than 
at any other time. 

This is scarcely to be wondered at, 
tor what work in the whole wide 
world calls for a more entire yield- 
ing up of all the powers we possess 
than the toil associated with saving 
souls? None. 

Our Master, when on earth, often 
tett as all active Salvationists feel at 
we end of a Sunday's fight— thor- 
oughly weary and worn. 

But this state does not represent 
«ie whole aspect. There is another 
T f which mu st not be overlooked. 
ft is the Heavenly exultation of spirit 



that possesses and thrills one's being, 
* ? f th e fact that all our hours 

»"Q all our powers have been spent 
"an honest, endeavor to spread the 

p»« g m 0JE God ' No earthly gratifi- 
,7 ca n compare with this joy. It 

*A&£. Gocl and passeth a11 

it i» f l M our ex Perience ? Did you feel 
'tiyS? u Sundav "ight, as you laid your 
uve °- head upon the pillow? 



Perhaps not. You used to feel it, 
may be, in past days; it was your 
consolation once, but now- ? 

There are, we fear, too numerous 
a percentage of Bandsmen and Song- 
sters who are strangers to this 
Heavenly, Sunday-night feeling. The 
cause is not far to seek. Is it not be- 
cause too many are content to ren- 
der their service — and the minimum 
at that — in a mechanical sort of 
way, carrying out their Sunday's 
duties as a grinding sort of penalty 
imposed upon them by regulations or 
some other force which, to many of 
them, would seem to be blind? 

If this be the case with any who 
read these words, we earnestly pray 
that their eyes may be opened to the 
true value and joy of unfettered and 
whole-hearted service. 

To those who give all to God, the 
Lord gives all to them — not omitting 
the "Sunday-night feeling" about 
which we have spoken. 



Contributions for this page are in- 
vited. Musical readers should get 
their pens to work for the benefit of 
their comrades. You never know 
yj*hat you can do till you try. 



acquisition of those qualities which 
have been mentioned as essential. 
Truly, trifles make perfection, but 
perfection is no trifle. 

Mastership in any branch of life 
consists in knowledge of law. The 
beginner thinks he can do as he 
likes. The wise man knows that 
above and beyond him is. the law, 
which says: "Thus shalt thou do." 

Before concluding, let us offer yet 
a few further directions. First, ascer- 
tain the class to which your voice 
belongs, then practise your exercises 
on the middle, high, and low tones. 
The middle tone demands the great- 
est attention, as it is the one you 
most frequently speak. Aim to pos- 
sess a mellow, tuneful voice. Let 
your thoughts be noble and elevated, 
and your heart chaste, expansive, 
and tender. The most solid, supple, 
and natural of the three voices is 
the medium, which imparts to every 
sentiment its most true and natural 
expression. 

Exercise for the Voice 

To strengthen the voice, exercise 
the organs every day. A stronger 
voice may be obtained by standing, 
not, upon the heel or the flat of the 
foot, but upon the ball, near the 
toes. Speak in the open air. Declaim 
walking uphill or over uneven 
grpund. To move the arms as if row- 
ing will be found beneficial to the 
vocal organs. A decoction of the herb 
"Century," drunk in the morning, 
fasting, will impart strength and 
clearness to the voice. 

Repeat line upon line because of 
its vital importance. 

Place the hands just above the 
waist, so that they touch the lowest 
extremities of the ribs. You will then 
be able to feel the action of the 
muscles. Now, expel the air from 
the lungs by breathing out. Your 
lungs are now empty, and to fill them 
you begin by thrusting out the 
muscles of the stomach, where your 
hands are. As you do this you breathe 
in slowly until your lungs are com- 
pletely filled instead of only partly 
so. Your aim should be to control 
the outlet of your breath so that you 
can sing long |phrases without 
breathing again. Don't get into the 
habit of taking a breath in the 
middle of a sentence. If this advice 
is followed it is possible to speak 
and sing for hours without loss of 
voice. 

Singing and speaking are closely 




MUSIC AS 

CRIME PREVENTER 

And Something Still More 
Effective 

Teach a boy to blow a horn and 
he won't blow a safe. 

The National Association of Music 
Masters of the U.S.A. is on the verge 
of adopting this as a slogan. 

"We have discovered," said the 
president of the association recently, 
"that less than three per cent, of the 
criminals in penal institutions are 
able to play any sort of musical in- 
strument. In contrast to this we 
found that 90,3 per cent, of the 
honor students in high schools and 
colleges last, year played at least 
one." 

Pie further suggested that if Al- 
phonse Capone had taken up violin 
playing when he was a boy, he might 
never have gained the reputation of 
being chief of Chicago's gang chiefs. 

All very well so far as it goes. But 
we know of a still more effective 
power — the power of the Cross. Let 
us preach it more and more. 



connected, and each helps the other. 
If you have neither time nor op- 
portunity to take singing lessons, 
remember this: Singing is speaking 
to a tune. When you are learning a 
song, say each phrase separately, one 
after the other, so that you can find 
out exactly how to accentuate it. 
Then sing each phrase just after you 
have spoken it, keeping to the samp 
accentuation. In this way your song! 
will make sense, and even if you havi 
a weak voice you will strengthen it 
and best of all, be made a blessinj 
through your singing. Singing wil 
also teach you to control you 
breath and give fulness and qualitj 
to your voice. You will find that yoi 
can speak loudly without forcini 
your breath, and you will get th 
habit of pronouncing your word 
clearly. May the blessing of God res 
upon you in all your efforts to im 
prove, and as a result of dailj 
patient toil, may you gain a voice c 
pure tone, great compass and effeci 
iveness, glorious in clear, ringini 
utterances — helping you to aid man 
wanderers to the Cross. 




The progressive Band (Bandmaster Drury) of which Wychwood Oorp 

now boasts 



12 



THE WAR CRY 



Jul y 25, 1981 



"FREND, LEND ME THREE LOAVES 

Here is'f ound a Story about an Empty Cupboard which was 
first written before the days of " Old Mother Hubbard" 
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NO, IT wasn't "Old Mother Hub- 
bard's," this cupboard which 
was so bare. The incident was 
recorded long 1 years before the fame 
of "Old Mother Hubbard" and her 
cupboard that was so devoid of pro- 
visions. 

An unexpected guest had arrived 
late at night, and the housewife dis- 
covered, to her dismay, that she had 
nothing to set before him. She was 
nonplussed for the moment; then she 
thought of her neighbor across the 
way, and although the hour was late, 
she felt sure she would come to her 
assistance. 

Acting upon the suggestion, she 
hurried to the home of her neighbor 
and knocked at the door. But there 
was no response. She oontinued her 
knocking until finally a head ap- 
peared at the window, and a sleepy 
voice enquired, "Who is there?" 
"Friend, lend me three loaves," she 
requested, "for a friend of mine has 
come unexpectedly and I have noth- 
ing to set before him." At first her 
neighbor demurred, but finally, be- 
cause of her continued pleading, she 
conceded her request. 

The "Emergency Shelf" 

In this age of efficiency, a good 
housekeeper would surely not like 
to find herself in such a dilemma as 
that of the housewife of old. Con- 
sequently she keeps a supply of 
^electables always on reserve, on 
what some call the "Emergency 
Shelf','; she has no dread of a pas- 
senger-filled auto appearing at her 
door at an inopportune moment, be- 
cause in a trice she can improvise 
an appetizing meal to set before her 
visitors. 

Now, to turn to still more im- 
portant things, I wonder how many 
of us keep on hand a supply of 
spiritual choice morsels that can be 
given to the soul in need? Of 
needy souls there is an abundance, 
but there are all too few who are 
ready to help them in their need. 

"One of the "three loaves" for 
which we might be asked is Advice — 
good, sound advice. Many people find 
themselves at the crossroads, not 
knowing which way to take. They 
are perplexed. How much they need 



Ketold by MBS. ENSIGN L. GAGE 

someone to whom they can go to ob- 
tain helpful advice. Are you that 
one? Would you be ready to give 
that advice and help which is so 
much needed? Remember that "a 
friend in need, is a friend indeed." 

What might the second loaf be, I 
wonder? Would it not be the Sym- 
pathetic Touch — a little kindness? 
There is so much to discourage people 
these days. "Everyone for himself," 
seems to be the prevailing slogan, 
while all around us are people 
worsted in the battle of life, feeling 
that no one cares. 

Down in the human heart, crushed 
by the Tempter 

Feelings lie buried that grace can 
restore. 
Touched by a loving hand, wakened 
by kindness 
Chords that were broken, may 
vibrate once more. 



Those terse words, penned by a hand 
now cold in death, told a graphic 
story. 

The unfortunate man had evidently 
been homeless and friendless. He 
sought for kindness but found it not. 
Becoming despondent because of his 
loneliness, he had penned the tragic 
words, then plunged to his death in 
the sullen waters. What a pity that 
someone who had crossed his path- 
way had not uttered that kind word 
which might have averted the 
tragedy. 

Each day of our lives we meet 
people whose hearts are hungry for 
a kind word. Let us be lavish then 
in scattering seeds of kindness. 

Shall we call the third loaf Spirit- 
ual Help? There are multitudes who 
have never received light on spiritual 
truths. May we not be the torch- 
bearers to carry that light to them? 




New Liskeard "War Cry" Brigade, with Publications-Sergeant Mrs. 
Cassehnan. Nearly all these boomers are Corps' Cadets. The Officers, 
seated in the front row, are Captain and Mrs. Underbill, who have just 

farewelled 



Some time ago, the body of a man 
was discovered floating on the river. 
Men brought the lifeless form ashore 
and commenced to search for some 
means of identification. All they 
could find was a little slip of paper 
upon which were inscribed the words, 
"A kind word would have saved me." 



Men die in darkness at our side 
Without a hope to cheer the 
tomb, 
Take up the torch and wave it 
wide, 
The torch that lights time's 
thickest gloom. 
(Continued at foot of column 4) 






aliiatton Srmp 
&ottg SPoofe 



THE CORPS SONG BOOK 
IS HERE I 

416 PAGES 

Sewn Backs and Strongly Taped, Cloth 
Bound, Attractive Appearance 



BY COMMON CONSENT THE 
MOST READABLE, THE 
STRONGEST BOUND AND 
BEST PRI NTED CORPS SONG 
book o;n THE MARKET. 



We are carrying a limited number of 
copies, in red cloth, not showing the 
words "Not To Be Taken Away," at 40 
cents each, post paid 45 cents. The type 
is identical with that of the Corps Song 
Book. 



Not Tn Bp Taken Away 



Officers, Order Your Corps Supply from the Printing 
Secretary Now. 40 Cents per Cop * 

REDUCED RATES FOR QUANTITIES 



"J.B." VACATES THE 

EDITORIAL CHAIR 

(Continued from page 7) 
and managing with some success « 
third job as engraver. 

For eight years Staff-Captain Bond 
ran the South African "War Crv» 
and then was called to London whL 



after a few months 



as assistant 



editor of the "Social Gazette" he 
was made Secretary to the Editor in 
Chief and Sub-Editor of the London 
"War Cry." In the course of time 
came responsibilities on "The Field 
Officer" and "The Local Officer" 

The work of Colonel Bond in' the 
British Metropolis, particularly that 
part of it devoted to the "Social 
Gazette," was extremely effective for 
good. One of his slum stories re- 
printed in the old "Westminster 
Gazette," attracted the attention of 
the late Queen Alexandra and 
brought a substantial patronage for 
The Army work among the poor, 

In 1906, Colonel Bond was made 
Editor-in-Chief of Army publications 
in Canada at Toronto, where he 
worked for six and a half years. 

Successful as his career has been, 
he would be the first to ascribe a 
great deal of his happiness to Mrs, 
Bond who has ever been his self- 
sacrificing comrade in the war, but 
who, .of late years, owing to indiffer- 
ent health, has not been so much be- 
fore the public as formerly. It was 
in South Africa, where she became an 
Officer, that she joined hands with 
Adjutant Bond. 

Mrs. Bond is a loyal Salvationist 
and a good Soldier. Though for so 
long an invalid, she has never worn 
an air of martyrdom or made her 
feelings a subject of conversation, 
Always she has had "a heart at 
leisure from itself to soothe and 
sympathize." — W.H. 

FRUITFUL EFFORTS 

Colonel Morehen Conducts Cam- 
paign 

PARLIAMENT STREET (Adju- 
tant Tucker, Captain Furlough, Lieu- 
tenant Topolie) — Last week-end will 
not soon be forgotten by the com- 
rades of Parliament Street (Toronto) 
Corps. Colonel Morehen was In 
charge of the campaign, and a happy 
and blessed week-end ensued. The 
Colonel's messages were Ml of 
power, and were the means of in- 
spiration to the local comrades and 
of stirring up the sinner to think of 
his perilous state. On the Monday 
night the Colonel's lecture on "Won- 
derful trophies of grace that I have 
known," proved a blessing and In- 
spiration to the capacity crowd. 

The following week-end's services 
were conducted by the Corps Officers. 
After the meeting on the Saturday 
night, as the comrades were dispers- 
ing, a woman knelt at the Mercy- 
seat, and gained the victory. Sunday 
morning, a hallowed time was spent 
together and one comrade came ro 
the Altar. At night a memorial ser- 
vice' for the late Sister Mrs. Hender- 
son was held. A heart-sear« 
message was brought by the aoj 
taut, and five seekers ssurrendereaj 
God. The Soldiers' meeting on mod 
day night was a time of reveaW 
and four comrades re-consecrate 
their lives to God, making a totai«_ 
eleven seekers for the week-em. 
E.F. 



ESSEX (Captain and Mrs. Heft 
erington)— On Saturday nigm ^ 
Band went to Tilbury and g% 
Musical Festival. We have heara* 
welcomed our new Officers, aflo^ 
they may be used mightily 
hands. 



in God's 



(Continued from column 3) 



for 



When enquirers come to U 
spiritual loaves, do they find ^ 
out? Let us ever keep tf ^ 
gency shelf" well stocked ^y 
ises and truths from God Lithe 
supplemented by instruction irui^ 
Holy Spirit, and we need neve' 
them hungry away. 
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Reaching the Open-Air Crowds 




PICTURES OF THE ARMY IN ACTION ARE WANTED 

{{""THE WAR CRY" invites comrades possessing a camera to forward for 
I reproduction in these pages snapshots of Army activity in their 
locality. We are especially anxious to obtain pictures of Summer Open-air 
work, in the streets, parks, and pleasure resorts where The Army is 
carrying the Salvation message to the people in the great outdoors. 
Acknowledgment of the sender will be made in the case of each picture 
used. Let the world know what your Corps is doing. 

The four very interesting "snaps" of "Sixty Smiling Sunbeams," on page 
3 of this week's "Young Soldier," were supplied by Sunbeam-Leader M. Mc- 
Lennan, of Danforth, who is among the first to respond to our request for 
interesting pictures of Army activities. 



SENTENCE ARRESTED HIM TWO COMRADES CALLED. 



(Continued from page 10) 
ing East Region. Ensign Gilman, 
only too well. Six solitary months 
of schooling were all he had; but he 
buckled down to study and with, ad- 
mirable persistence developed the 
gifts he possessed. 

Until 1907 he served in Newfound- 
land. At Morton's Harbor, his last 
Corps on the Island, a winter revival 
broke out, and over a hundred folk 
were saved, among them many sturdy 
fishermen who, in the intensity of 
their fervor, were wont to break the 
Penitent-form down. At last the 
Captain was forced to put in an en- 
tirely new one which, if uncouth in 
appearance, withstood successfully 
the fierce pounding of Salvation- 
seeking men, and became a bench 
made sacred by the baptism of peni- 
tents' tears. 

A large number of Corps have been 
commanded by the Major in Canada, 
including Truro and Whitney Pier 
in the East, Sherbrooke in Quebec, 
Guelph, Hamilton m, St. Catharines, 
Sarnia — and finally — Walkerville, in 
Ontario. 

With his quiet sincerity, his un- 
compromising attitude toward sin, 
his keen interest in his Soldiers, the 
Major has won the highest regard 
of those amongst whom he has 
labored. 

Mrs. Field-Major Wiseman— nee 
Isabella Butler— can recall the ad- 
vent of the first two lassie Officers to 
Newfoundland. She admired their 
pluck and earnestness and in after 
years that spark of admiration ripen- 
ed into actual Solldiership, «at St. 
John's I. 

"We don't mind your becoming a 
Salvationist," her Congregationalist 
parents said, "but we don't want you 
to become an Officer, travelling, no 
one knows where." 

Little they realized what was in 
store for their daughter. In 1893 she 
went to ,the Training Garrison, and 
J" just over a year was transferred 
» Canada. But, -warning, not with- 
standing, the self-sacrificing parents 
Qia not demur. 

Following a highly successful 
period on the Field, Captain Butler 
was transferred to the Women's 
social Department. Her nursing ac- 
tivities called her far and wide, and 
she served in hospitals situated aa 
«« apart as her own native St. 
Joans, and Vancouver, B.C. Ever 
?mce her return to the Field as Mrs. 
Wiseman, she has been an invaluable 
all y to her husband in his labors. 

There are two children, an Ofncer- 
f° n 'J paptain Clarence, of (he Editor- 
ial Department at Territorial Head- 
«rj£ erSl and Cor P s Cadet Vera, 
rhe War Cry" wishes the Field- 

hnr^f aad Ms S^od wlf e every 
^•ppiness in their years of honorable 



DOVERCOURT (Field-Major and 
Mrs. Ellsworth) — We have been call- 
ed upon to bid a last farewell to two 
of our faithful comrades within a 
few days, and on Sunday night last 
there was conducted a memorial 
service for Bandsman Albert Cutler 
and Sister Mrs. Curtis. Commandant 
Martin (R), from the Old Land, read 
the Scripture and led in prayer. 
Adjutant Cooper spoke of long ac- 
quaintance with our departed Sister, 
and Young People's Treasurer Ham, 
together with Adjutant F. Watkin, 
testified to the consistent and valiant 
Soldiership of Brother Cutler, while 
Sergeant-Major Whitehouse paid a 
tribute to both the promoted war- 
riors. 

The large crowd stood in silent 
tribute while the Band very feel- 
ingly played "Promoted to Glory." 
Songster Mrs. J. Gooch soloed with 
a sympathetic accompaniment by the 
Band, "There's a beautiful home on 
high." Field-Major Ellsworth added 
his tribute to the life and service of 
our promoted comrades, and made 
an earnest appeal. — E.L.W. 



HE KNOWS HIS WORLD 

A Pen-Portrait of Major Chris. Sparks, 
Windsor's new Divisional Commander 



{{OTILL waters ran deep." The 
^ old adage certainly applies to 
*•*' Major Christopher Sparks, 
who has left the handling of Trade 
affairs to become the Divisional 
Commander for the Windsor Division. 

Of calm, unruffled exterior, you 
have to rub shoulders with him for 
some time before you really begin to 
plumb the depths of his personality. 
He has, for instance, hidden interests 
upon which you only stumble by 
chance. 

It was in a railway compartment 
that the writer, during the course of 
conversation, discovered that, the 
Major is intensely interested in boys. 
Boys! What an intriguing subject! He 
spoke on this theme with the insight of 




COLONEL MOREHEN 

IN ACTION 

YORKVILLE (Commandant and 
Mrs. Hillier)— Colonel Morehen con- 
ducted special meetings during last 
week-end and a blessed time was 
experienced. Saturday is not the best 
night to secure a large crowd, but a 
splendid attendance greeted the Col- 
onel for- his first meeting, and by his 
words they were helped and blessed. 
In the Holiness meeting, on Sunday 
morning, the Colonel urged a deeper 
knowledge of God's sanctifying grace. 
One comrade sought a fuller bless- 
ing. 

The Colonel visited the Company 
meeting in the afternoon and ad- 
dressed the Young People, much to 
their profit. The Young People's 
Workers were also greatly helped. 
The praise meeting, piloted by the 
Colonel in the afternoon, brought 
forth praise in testimony and song. 

The Salvation meeting was a soul- 
inspiring time. The Colonel gave all 
his powers to his task. Commandant 
Tuck spoke, and Brigadier and Mrs. 
Ritchie sang, after which the Colonel 
gave a convincing address. The meet- 
ing closed with two seekers rejoic- 
ing in a new-found joy. 

On Monday evening Colonel More- 
hen gave an interesting lecture to a 
splendid audience, which heard strik- 
ing stories of the wonderful power of 
God's saving grace. Brigadier and 
Mrs. Ritchie and Mrs, Adjutant Mc- 
Bain assisted in the meetings on Sun- 
day, the Brigadier presiding at the 
Colonel's lecture on Monday. 




Major Christopher Sparks 

years of study; he played on the sub- 
ject as a composer will frolic with a 
melody. He told stories of boys he 
had met and had been instrumental 
in helping, and you will remember 
that he has seen several years' service 
as a Divisional Young People's Secre- 
tary in the London and Toronto West 
Divisions as well as a term as Assist- 
ant Territorial Young People's Secre- 
tary. 
And we have heard, too, that the 



Major has travelled quite a bit. When 
an Officer at Territorial Headquarters 
was speaking to him of Gibraltar the 
other day, he was astonished by the 
Major casually remarking that he 
knew the spot well, having been there 
while working in some capacity or 
other under the command of Prince 
Louis of Battenberg, an Admiral of 
the British Navy. So he has sailed 
the wide seas quite a bit and knows 
his world more than one would 
imagine. 

Major Sparks is a man who has an 
opinion of his own, and will express 
it if you draw him out and he is sure 
he is not boring you. Of friendly 
mien and happy temperament, he is 
a man who at once invites one's con- 
fidence, and this "big brother" ' spirit 
of his, as well as his approachable- 
ness, will prove an asset in his new 
field of service. 

The Major is a sterling Salvation- 
ist, a man of practical religion, who 
has deep convictions, his roots being 
well down in the soil of simple faith. 

He has been a quarter of a cen- 
tury on the road as an Officer, having 
entered the Work from Toronto Tem- 
ple in 1905. Since that time he has 
had manifold duties on the Field side 
as well as at the desk, and has dis- 
charged them with efficiency and 
thoroughness. 

Mrs. Sparks has a like record of 
service, having also entered Training 
from Toronto Temple, in the same 
year. She had a number of years' ex- 
perience on the Field before their 
marriage in 1910. She is a sister, it 
will be remembered, of Major Maggie 
Andrew, who rendered such devoted 
service in India for many years. 

That Windsor Division is fortu- 
nate in its new leaders none will 
deny. All success to these steadfast 
Salvation warriors! 



DO YOU THINK 

THEY DON'T CARE? 

(Continued from Front Page) 
More often than not it will be 
found that the breakdown of the 
human agency has caused many to 
say that God does not care. The 
messenger entrusted with the an- 
swer fails to act and the charge is 
laid that nobody minds. 

Certain it is that the people 
do care, if only selfishly. Equally 
certain it is that God's people 
do not care enough to be instant, 
in season and out of season, in act- 
ing upon the inspiring thought plant- 
ed by God in the mind. 

First, making certain that you are 
right with God, face the new revela- 
tion as did Saul of Tarsus, and say, 
"Lord, what wilt Thou have me to 
do?" Then, whatever it may be that 
He should say unto you, "Go and do 
it quickly!" 



COMING EVENTS 

COLONEL DALZIEL 
(The Chief Secretary) 
Campbellford, Sat Sun July 19 
Eraosbridge, Thurs July 30 



Brigadier Macdonald: Brantford, Sun 

July 20 
Major Holande: Toronto Temple, Sun 

July 26 
Staff-Captain BUery: St. John II, Sat 

Sun July 26 
Staff-Captain and Mrs. Mundy: North 

Bay. Thurs July 23; Sudbury, Prl 24; 

Sault Ste. Marie I, Sat Sun 26; Sault 

Ste. Marie II, Mon Tues 28; Huntsvllle, 

Thurs SO; Gravenhurst, Pri SI 
Staff-Captain Riohes: Moncton, Sat Sun 
. July 26. 



THE DAY OF MIRACLES 

IS NOT PAST 

(Continued from page 9) 
tain. "Come now, have something to 
eat, you seem famished." 

So much for the time of hia 
arrival. Now for the sequel: 

The grace of our Saviour, Jesus 
Christ, the All-powerful was suffi- 
cient to make new the nature and 
heart of Blossom. From the time of 
his conversion till this day he has 
remained a total abstainer. He has 
given good service to The Army, and 
has earned sufficient money to re- 
open his business. 

Standing on the threshold of hia 
pretty little shop, his white apron 
tied over his Army guernsey, he said, 
"God has been good to me. Let Hia 
name be praised for ever. II only the 
wife, poor thing, knew that after so 
many years I am on the road to 
make a good finish, by the help of 
God. It is a change of heart which 
has made all the difference, Bob. I 
hardly believed it to be possible. But 
now I know I am converted, for I 
have proved that Jesus Christ is able 
to save and keep." . 

"Yes," said the farmer, who had 
listened attentively. "Yes," you are 
a different man — as different as 
chalk is from cheese. Old friends re- 
joice in you. Make a good finish, 
Blossom, for the sake of those 
amongst us who drink a little, smoke 
a little, gamble a little. It has shown 
me something, and I shall certainly 
give my coin to the collection the 
next time I hear them singing on 
the march from Biddem; it is the 
least a man can do after he has seen 
a miracle performed before his eyes." 



k' 
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THE WAR CRY 




TO MY NEIGHBOR 

A KINDLY LETTER TO A " FRIENDLY-TRAVELLER " 



MY DEAR FRIEND— The other 
night I was thinking about 
you, and wondered what we 
should say to each other when we 
meet in Heaven. Of course, one of 
the first questions we are sure to ask 
each other will he, "Where did you 
live on earth ? What was your city, 
or village ?" And when we hear that 
we lived in the same city — perhaps in 
the same street — for many years 
without g-etting to know one another, 
how strange it will seem! For, of 
course, we cannot imagine the people 
in Heaven not getting to know each 
other, at any rate, if they happen to 
live in the same street. I am sure 
that up there we shall not. require to 
have an angel to introduce U3 to 
each other, shall we ? 

Then I began to think it would be 
very nice if we could be less stiff, less 
Shy, less cold, shall I say, and more 
friendly, more helpful, more kind to 
one another, down here, before we go 
to the great Beyond. 

But perhaps you will say, "Who 
are you, any way? What makes you 
write like this? Before I even read 
your letter I should like to know 
something about you and your object 
in writing." 

That is quite right. Let me say 
at once, I am not a politician, asking 



for your vote. Nor am I a baker, or 
grocer, or shop-keeper, asking for 
your custom. I am only a fellow- 
traveller with you to another World, 
and I am wondering if I can do any- 
thing to make your journey more 
pleasant and profitable to you. There 
are so many things we can do to 
cheer one another which cost nothing, 
and yet are very beautiful. 

Smiles, for instance, are worth 
their weight in gold. Have you ever 
noticed that every time you smile at 
some one your smile flashes back in 
your own face. It is reflected as in 
a mirror. Just try it on a child. 
What a look it gives you back. What 
a rich gift God has given to us in 
the power to smile! You don't know 
me. I don'.t know you. Never mind 
if we never do. Let us greet one 
another with a smile. A wordless 
smile is eloquent. It speaks. It 
lives. It shines like the morning dew 
upon the grass. Let us smile! 

All the Smile Gone 

But perhaps you say, "I cannot 
smile. I am in sorrow too terrible 
for words. 'All the smile has gone 
for ever out of my life. I can never 
smile again. I can only weep. My 
tears have been my meat day and 
night." 

Ah, yes. I understand, for I, too, 
have had the same experience. As 
neighbors and fellow-travellers we 
can "weep with those who weep." I 
can't tell you how sorry I am for 
you! . I would like to mingle my 
tears and prayers with yours. Let 
your tears flow. . Tears are God's 
diamonds. 

Sorrow is an Angel in disguise. He 



has brought you a letter from your 
Heavenly Father. See how rever- 
ently he carries it? Look! That 
black-edged envelope bears the post- 
mark of Heaven. It is registered. It 
contains a cheque for you. It is 
signed in Blood— the Blood of your 
Saviour, Who died for you! It con- 
tains good news. It tells you that 
the little darling whom you have laid 
in the grave is only transferred to 
the Kindergarten of Heaven, to be 
trained and educated for the service 
of his King. 

Just Think 

Just think if we knew of a school 
where the principal and teachers were 
all angels pure, holy, good, and, oh, 
so clever, knowing the very best 
methods of teaching; why, all the 
parents who loved their children 
would want to send them there and 
nowhere else! You would. I should. 
I am sure everybody would. And so 
the Lord has done for you what you 
could not do for yourself, arid your 
great business now is to see that you 
don't miss meeting that dear child 
when your own Home Call comes. 

I am assuming, you see, that you 
are going (here. You are, aren't you? 
You have booked your passage at the 
Cross ? • You are only waiting the 
Call, and that may come so soon 1 
You are ready, aren't you ? Not sure ? 
Oh, make sure at once! Perhaps you 
don't know the way? If not, do get 
to see somebody at once who knows 
all about it, and can advise you. If 
you don't know of anybody, why not 
try the nearest Salvation Army Offi- 
cers. Anybody will tell you their ad- 
dress. — Your Neighbor. 
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We Miss Youl | 

The Salvation Army will „ arch . I 
missing persons in any part of the niJ, 
befriend, and as far as possible w' 1 
anyone In difficulty. f° s s">ie, aunt I 

One dollar, should, where possible i.. I 
sent with enquiry, to help Te'fr 
expenses. r UE,ra » I 

Address Lieut. -Colonel slms m. , 
Social Secretary, 20 Albert street tV 
ronto 2, In the case of men, mark h, 
"Enquiry" on the envelope. kl "» 1 

In the case of women, pleas* n *i;. 
Colonel DesBrisay, Women' i Social ! 
retary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2. 



Wanted — Present address ol 
William Steeves and Annie Louisa 
Moore. May be in Windsor Out 
Please communicate with Lieut ' 
Colonel Sims, 20 Albert Street 
Toronto. 



DORSEY, George W.— Age 17; helehi 
6 ft. 1% Ins.; weight 158 pounds; l)|h 
hair; blue eyes; decided Southern accent- 
long; raised scar on one side ot am 
Illness in family. Reward Offered 

TURNER, Edgar William - Born In 
August, 1907; height B ft. 7 ins.; llchi' 
brown hair; blue eyes; fair complexion 
was a farm worker. Father, in England 
anxious for news. Was employed on i 
farm at Lakefield. i^jj 

WAY, Captain — Was in Machine Gun 
Depot, Exhibition Camp, Toronto, In 
1917. Friend, in Old Country, anxiouj 
for news. I851J 

LANAGHAN, Edward — Came to To. 
ronto in 1910. Age 64; height 5 ft, <H 
Ins.; brown hair, turning grey; first 
finger on right hand missing. 18517 

DODGE — Age 41. Missing eight years; 
last heard of in Winnipeg;. Father nnd 
mother anxious for news. lSiiii 

WAIN E— Age 28; height 5 ft, 9^ Int.; 
very dark brown hair; brown eyes; auk 
complexion. Worked for brother at 
Willowdaie, Ontario, Mother ill anl 
anxious for news. 18448 

MCDONALD, John— Age 58; height! 
ft. 9 Ins.; black hair; brown eyes; fair 
complexion. Missing seventeen yeata 
Brother anxious to hear. ' 111518 

PHILLIPS, Michael — Age 37; hel«hi 
6 ft. 9 ins.; brown hair; blue eyes; pait 
complexion; native of Qalway; carpenter 
by trade. May have changed his name to 
O'Neill. 181)1 

HARLISS, Mrs. Hazel Maud 01 
Skelly — Ag-e 22 years. Left home Els 
years ago. Height 5 ft. l%ins.; fair Mr; 
large blue eyes; full mouth. Mother, In 
Winnipeg, broken-hearted and longing 
for news. 




THE HOLIDAY SEHSON 

You will need some good and inspirational Books for the quiet hour at the 
Summer Camp or Cottage. What about making a choice from 
the following list in our dollar selection ? Postage, 12 cents extra. 
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OVER 180,000 SOLD 

"GOD IN THE SLUMS" 

BY HUGH REDWOOD 

A thrilling story of .Salvation Endeavor, 
recently reviewed In "The War Cry." 
It Is written by a London Newspaper 
Editor, who has become a stalwart 
champion of The Army, through seeing 
Its work In operation In the London" 
Slums, The book Is full of blessing and 
Inspiration. Your library Is by no 
means complete without It. 



Paper Cover 
35 Cta, 



Cloth Cover 

Postage 65 Cts. 

G cts. extra 



Evangelistic Sermons, J. C. Masses, 
Revival Sermons, Wilbur Chapman. 
Sermons on Biblical Characters; More 

Sermons on Biblical Characters, 

Chappell. 
Highways of the Heart; Gateways of 

the Stars, Morrison. 
The Mind of the Master, Maclaren. 
The Breath of the Winds; Enchanted 

Universe, Shannon. 
Bible Soul-Winners, Banks. 
The High Calling, Jowett. 
Faat Hold on Faith, Rev. H. Howard. 
Representative Men of the Bible, 

Matheson. 
300 Five- Minute Sermons for Children, 

Hallook. 
The Productive Belief, Hough. 
Being a Preacher, Vance. 
Making Good, Farls. 

The Miraculous Element in the Gospels, 
Bruce. 



Five-Minute Shop Talks, Luccock. 

Men Whom Jesus Made, MacKay. 

The Trial and Death of Jesus Christ, 
Stalker. 

The Humiliation of Christ, Bruce. 

Bible Types of Modern Men (First 
Series); Bible Types of Modern 
Women, MacKay. 

New Tabernacle Sermons, Talmage. 

The Ten Commandments, Coffin. 

Three Hundred Evangelistic Sermon 
Outlines! Cyclopedia of Sermon Out- 
lines; 1,001 Illustrations for Pulpit 
and Platform, Webb. 

The Cross In Christian Experience, 
Clow. 

A Quest for Souls, Truett. 

The Preacher: His Life and Work, 
Jowett. 



THE NEW SONG BOOK 

Every Soldier should possess one. The 

Prices arei $2.60, Blaok Persian; $2.25, 

Btaok Persian (smaller size); and $2.00, 

Brown Imitation Leather. 

The new Salvation Army Tune Book 

will provide some wonderful evenings 

around the piano or organ. 

Blue Cloth, $1.75! Black Persian 

Leather, $2.78. Presentation Copies, 

Special Binding, $3.60. 



SCOUTS AND GUARDS "ALERT" 

Have you Secured all the Equipment you need for Camping and 
Hiking? Place Your Orders Now. 
Leaders will be interested In these: 



A Guide to Preachers, Garvie, 
Lord, Teach us to Pray, Whyte. 
The Parables of Our Saviour! Tin 
Miracles of Our Saviour, Taylor. 

The Evangelistic Cyclopedia! Cyclo- 
pedia of Sermon Outlines for Special 
Days and Occasions; One Hundred 
Choice Sermons for Children! One 
Hundred Best Sermons for Special 
Days and Occasions, Hallook. 

One Hundred Revival Sermons and 

Outlines! One Hundred Great Texts 

and Their Treatment! One Hundred 

Prayer. Meeting Talks and PW SI 

One Thousand Thoughts for Funeral 

Occasions, Barton. 

The Pastor, His Own Evangelist! The 
Training of the Twelve, Bruce. 



Fireside Stories for Girls in their 
'Teens, M. Eggleston — $1,26. 

Around the Camp-Fire with the Older 
Boys, M. Eggleston— $1.25. 

Fifty Stories for Bedtime Hour, M. 
Eggleston — $1.50. 

Womanhood In the Making, M. Eggles- 
ton — $1.50. 

Nature and Bird Stories, Bush— $1.50. 

Games for Scouts — 90c. 

The Scout Leader — 36c, 

The Guard Leader — 65c, 

The Guard Uniform Diagram— 5c'. 

Games and Recreational Methods— 
$2.00. 

Registers (Scout and Guard)— 60c. 



St. John Flrst-Ald — B5o. 

Tests and How to Pass Them (Guard) 

— 36o. 
Tests and How to Pass Them (Scout) 

—36o. 
Scout Testaments — 36c. 
Scout and Guard Manual, No. I— 25c. 
Trek Carts and Bridge Building— 20c. 
The Boy Scout Knot Book— 20c. 
Fire Brigade Work for Boy Scouts— 

20c. 
The International Demonatrator-r-20c. 
Tr » r "P Camps and Standing Camps— 

20c. 
Demonstrations — Be. 
Scout and Guard Diary — 3Bc. 



OTHER BOOKS 

Sadhu Slnghu, Booth-Tucker-^ 00 ' 

Out of the Depths— $1.60. 

Studies in the Prophecy of Jerem a ' 
Campbell Morgan— $2.00. 

Sermons on Old Testament Oharacte". 
Sermons on New Testament ^ 
acters; Men that Count, Cnapp 
$1.60. nd 

Fifty- Two Story Talks to Boys a 
Girls, Rev. H. Chldley-$1.2 9 ' 

New Story Talks to Boys and « 

Rev. H'. Chldley— $1.25. 

Postage, 12c. extra. 



For further Particulars, PriceB, Measurement Forms, etc., write; 

THE TRADE SECRETARY, 20 ALBERT STREET, TORONTO 2, ONTARIO 
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GOOD BREEDING AMONG AFRICANDERS 

A TRAVELLER RECORDS HIS IMPRESSIONS 



TRAVELS OF A DOLLAR 

An Interesting Investigation 

A CURIOUS and practical citizen 
of a country town some time ago 
attached a slip of paper to a 
dollar bill bearing the following re- 
quest: "Will every one receiving this 
dollar make a notation of its use on 
the blank space below?" Then he 
spent the dollar with a grocer. 

In just ten days the dollar found 
its way back to the sender, and it 
bore notations showing that it had 
been spent five times for theatres, 
five for cigarettes, three for salaries, 
three for ice-cream, twice for men's 
furnishings, twice for haircuts, once 
for auto repairing, once for bacon, 
once for face powder, once for dog 
biscuit. 

The dollar had been spent twenty- 
five times in the ten days, but it 
never got into church. 



WORLD'S OLDEST TREES 

And What Geologists -Claim 

THE oldest deposit of preserved 
wood in the world, its age esti- 
mated between 15,000,000 and 20,- 
000,000 years, has been discovered by 
Canadian Government engineers at 
Fort McMurray in North Alberta. 

Deep in the Fort McMurray tar 
sands the wood has lain throughout 
the centuries sealed tight from the 
devastating effect of air. When un- 
tombed last summer it was found to 
be in a state of .perfect preservation. 
The growth rings could be counted 
Inside the trunks, the wood. might be 
whittled with an ordinary jack knife, 
even tiny insects which fed on the 
leaves and tender shoots were pre- 
served in the air-tight chamber. 

Dr. I. W. Bailey, of Harvard Uni- 
versity, who has been conducting a 
series of microscope studies of the 
wood, has practically established 
the fact that at least one of the 
preserved tre.es is of a type that 
grows to-day in Japan. Geologists 
look upon this as another link in 
the chain of evidence proving the 
theory that North America and Asia 
were at one time one whole. 



DECEIVING THE "MIKE" 

THE creaking of a porch swing, as 
reproduced by the microphone, 
calls for the gentle rocking of a rusty 
swivel chair; the sound of a dbg wag- 
ging his tail is simulated by a man 
tapping his head before the micro- 
phone with a padded stick; rifle and 
pistol shots, which would ruin expen- 
sive studio equipment, are reproduc- 
ed for radio listeners when engineers 
smack a padded board with a flat 
stick, while heavy artillery calls for 
the use of tympani, because of the 
long reverberating sound. 

Thunder rumbles, roars and booms 
from the "thunder drum," which, in 
the N.B.C. laboratory, is a four-foot 
frame covered with heavy parchment. 
A- pull on the string running through 
the sheepskin-covered bottom of a 
bucket will sound like a roaring lion, 

Specially designed whistles imi- 
tate the trills of birds. 



A TRAVELLER in South Africa 
writes his kindly impressions of 
the natives who helped him on his 
journey: 

"For the last five months I have 
travelled not with Europeans but 
with Africans. I have covered more 
than 20,000 miles in their country 
south of the River Zambesi. 

"I have been with them in the 
Cape Province and Natal; in the 
Orange Free State and Transvaal; in 
Bechuanaland and the Kalahari Des- 
ert; in Basutoland and Southern Rho- 
desia. I have trekked with them over 
the illimitable veld, and slept round 
the same camp-fire under the stars. I 
have been with them in their homes 
and in the places of tribal assembly 
—yet nowhere have I seen one dis- 
courteous act. I believe that the na- 



But that would have been an ill- 
mannered thing to do, according to 
native etiquette, which says that any- 
thing that is offered to another must 
be offered with both hands. 

"Before I could recover the paper 
myself the girl dropped her things 
on the ground, and, picking it up, 
held it out to me with both hands, 
it was one of the most courteous acts 
of which I have ever been the object. 
I had no hat to raise to her, but 
since then I have tried to remember 
always to take and give things two- 
handedly in Africa. 

Poise of Manner 

"I have seen Africans ill-treated 
and provoked, but never have I seen 
one forget his natural dignity, save 
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A striking view from Old London, taken from the top of the Victoria 
Tower, Houses of Parliament, and showing Parliament Square and 
Whitehall, and such famous buildings as the Henry Vn Chapel (bottom 
left hand corner), next to it, St. Margaret's, and in the distance the 

Cenotaph 



tive Africans are the most polite and 
best-mannered people I know. I 
have often felt an awkward boor 
in comparison with their natural ease 
and dignity of bearing. 

Native Etiquette 

"One day in Bechuanaland I drop- 
ped a piece of paper. A native girl 
was passing with her hands full. It 
would have been comparatively easy 
for her to pick up the paper with 
one hand and return it to me, hold- 
ing her parcels in the other hand. 



one who cringed to me, probably be- 
cause his spirit had been cowed by 
some harsh white master. I have 
seen them in all sorts of situations, 
but I have never seen one looking ill 
at ease. 

"They have that poise of manner 
that one associates with good breed- 
ing. 

"Will they lose this natural cour- 
tesy as they come into closer contact 
with the casual-mannered European? 
They are a very imitative people, but 
it is to be hoped they will not imitate 
everything the white man does." 



WHEN ABRAHAM 

WENT TO SCHOOL 

Reading, Writing, Arithmetic 

and Geometry Were in the 

Curriculum 

WHEN Abraham went to school 
he learned his lessons from 
clay bricks. 

Some of these have been brought 
to England from Ur of the Chaldees 
by the famous archeologist, Mr. 
Leonard Woolley, and soon will be 
in the British Museum. 

There was in Ur an old school kept 
by a priest who had twelve scholars 
to teach. He taught them reading, 
writing and arithmetic, as well as 
geometry and Chaldean composition. 
The essays were written on round 
tablets. Ordinary lessons were on 
rectangular ones. 

Some of these school exercise 
bricks are eighteen Inches across, and 
Mr. Woolley has found 2,000 of them, 
and hopes to be able to piece together 
all that the boys were taught. 

These are not the only writings in 
indelible script that have been found 
on the bricks of Ur. Nearly every 
house had some. One house would 
preserve the letters the young man 
wrote to the maiden before they were 
married. What strange and pretty 
romances were buried in these ' writ- 
ings, to come to light again after 
four thousand years! 

Other clay documents are more 
prosaic — inventories, building, con- 
tracts, tradesmen's accounts. When 
all have been sorted out, after much 
labor, we may learn how everyday 
life went among the people of that 
far-off capital of Chaldea. 

In fact, Mr. Woolley hopes to be 
able to make a complete directory of 
the City of Ur, dating from about 
the time of its final desertion in 
4,000 B.C. 

In one house the archeologist found 
that the owner was a grain merchant, 
a money lender, and a dealer in 
ready-made clothing. Evidently, in 
many respects life in ancient Ur was 
not vastly dissimilar to life in a 
modern city. 



THE Frenchman was disgusted 
with the English language. "For 
example," he remarked, "take the 
word 'crowd.' This means a lot of 
people. That is easily learned. But 
a crowd of ships is termed a fleet, 
while a fleet of sheep is called a 
flock; on the other hand a flock of 
girls is called a bevy, and a, bevy of 
wolves is called a pack, A pack of 
thieves is called a gang, while a 
gang of fish is called a shoal. A 
Shoal of bullocks or buifalo is called 



"FATHER OF WATERS" 

The name given to the Mississippi 
River, "Father of Waters," is a cor- 
rupted form of the original Indian 
name "Miche Sepe," meaning "Great 
River," or "Great Father of Waters." 
Well does it deserve the title, with its 
length of 3,716 miles, and draining, 
as it does, a territory considerably 
'larger than Central Europe. The Mis- 
sissippi discharges annually into Uhe 
Gulf of Mexico 21,600,000,000 billions 
cubic feet of water, with a mean dis- 
charge of 57,000 cubic feet per sec- 
ond, and it carries with it in sus- 
pension some 22,000,000 cubic yards 
of sediment annually, while its navig- 
able branches number 1,500 . 



A SWARM OF WORDS English "As She Is Spoke" 

a herd; a herd of soldiers is called 
a troop; a troop of partridges is 
called a covey; a covey of beauties 
is called a galaxy, and a galaxy of 
ruffians is called a horde. A horde 
of logs is called a heap; a heap of 
oxen is called a drove; a drove of 
blackguards is called a mob.; a mob 
of robbers is called a band, but why 
should a band of bees be called a 
swarm?" 
A swarm of words must be an 



essay! 



MAKING A GOD 

In the Town of Gubbi, Mysore 
State, is a handsome temple dedi- 
cated to a god whose origin illus- 
trates an unusual aspect of Indian 
religious life. Gubbiappa was a 
schoolmaster, who lived many years 
ago, and he, evidently impressed the 
people of the village with his charac- 
ter and work, so much so that, when 
he died, they were convinced that he 
was not really a man, but a : god 
who had been incarnated to be their 
teacher. One of his old scholars felt 
that this fact ought to be recognized, 
so a temple was erected to his honor, 
and his, image installed. The temple 
quickly grew into favor and is now 
visited by large numbers every year. 
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A TOUCHING EPISODE 

At the Close of Founder's Day 

VERDUN (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Bosher) — On. Sunday evening of 
Pounder's Day the Adjutant spoke 
on "If it is of God, ye cannot over- 
throw it." The speaker made refer- 
ence to the sixty years of The 
Army's existence and the wonderful 
faith and work of the Founder. 

A large picture of the Founder and 
The Army Mother was placed on the 
reading desk and remained there 
throughout the service. During the 
forceful address, one young woman 
came forward and gave her life to 
God and The Army. It was a touch- 
ing episode. 

Mrs. Bosher gave the address in 
the morning, speaking on Abraham's 
sacrifice. Captain Vey from Divi- 
sional Headquarters, who has taken 
up residence in Verdun, was given 
a welcome. She gave her personal 
testimony and appreciated the wel- 
come. Captain Barron was also 
present. 

MOTHER'S "DAY OFF" 

TORONTO TEMPLE (Adjutant 
and Mrs. Larman, Lieutenant White) 
— On Thursday last the Temple Home 
Leaguers held their annual outing at 
Centre Island, amid ideal surround- 
ings, the weather being all that 
could he desired. Eighty-five mem- 
bers and friends thoroughly enjoyed 
themselves. — A. Payne. 

A MONTH'S HAUL 

HALIFAX n (Commandant and 
Mrs. Cavender) — On a recent Sunday 
the services were conducted by Bri- 
gadier and Mrs. Tilley. In the prayer- 
meeting six seekers found Salvation 
from sin. 

There were good attendances 
throughout the day. On the follow- 
ing Sunday another seeker knelt at 
the Mercy-seat, making sixteen seek- 
ers in four weeks. On Sunday eve- 
ning there was a capacity audience, 
and there were some outside who 
could not obtain a seat. One back- 
slider came back to God. Last Sun- 
day night a young woman gave her 
heart to God. — Corres. Mrs. Maud 
Stingle. 
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FROLICKING AT THE ARMY'S JACKSON'S POINT CAMP 

Will You Help to Bring Joy to These Under-Privileged Children? 



The second party of needy children 
are now frolicking at The Salvation 
Army Fresh-Air Camp at Jackson's 
Point, on the shores of Lake Simcoe. 

Hundreds of children are victims 
of narrow, house-bound horizons. 
They see many of their more fortu- 
nate school-chums going off with 
merry shouts to spend a holiday with 
their parents In delightful country 



places, or at a lake-side, where cool- 
ing breezes blow. 

Fortunately there are tender 
hearts which have learnt how to bring 
one annual joy-period Into the lives 
of tlie "children mothered by the 
street." Every year The Army oper- 
ates Fresh-Air Camps for such 
youngsters, where they may revel on 
spacious greensward, bathe in a 



lake's cooling waters, and Inhale the 
untainted air of God's free country- 
side. 

The Army needs three thousand 
dollars ($8,000.00) to help to cover 
at least part of the cost of this 
Christ-like and necessary work on 
behalf of needy boys and girls. 

Please send cheques to Commis- 
sioner Hay, 20 Albert Street, Toronto. 
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The second of four parties from needy homes are now enjoying delightful days at the lakeside 




AT CRYSTAL BEACH 

Reaching the Holiday-Makers 

WELL AND (Ensign and Mrs 
Capson) — The Corps is working' hard 
to extend God's Kingdom. Attend- 
ances at Open-air and indoor meetings 
are good. We held a joint Open-ait 
at Crystal Beach with the Port Col- 
borne comrades on Monday last, with 
a full Band in attendance. Again at 
Fenwick, on Wednesday, the experi- 
ment was repeated. These Open-airs 
are proving a great blessing not only 
to those we visit, but to ourselves 
— P.C. 

SALVATION FOE ALL 

ESSEX (Ensign and Mrs. Dickin- 
son) — We have warmly welcomed 
our new Officers. On Sunday night 
one seeker came to the Mercy-seat, 
The following Sunday the Officers 
with the Band and some other com- 
rades visited the colored church at 
Puce. At the end of the meeting two 
seekers came out, one having a hard 
struggle, but, Hallelujah, he gained 
the victory. — H.G. 

FIVE AT THE CROSS 

ST. JOHN'S in (Ensign and Mrs. 
Haggett) — Brigadier and Mrs. Bur- 
ton and Staff-Captain Cornick con- 
ducted a recent Sunday afternoon 
meeting. The Brigadier's address 
was productive of much good. The 
comrades of the Corps were very ap- 
preciative of the visit. The night 
meeting was of a telling and inspir- 
ing nature, and five seekers were 
registered. — Z. 

FAITH HIGH 

STRATHROY Captain and Mrs. 
Allen) — Captain and Mrs. Patterson, 
after laboring in our midst for two 
years, have farewelled. Their stay 
has been one of success and blessing, 
Our new Officers have been heartily 
welcomed, and we have faith for 
continual progress. 

OUTSIDE THE TOWN 

CORNWALL (Commandant and 
Mrs. Wells) — - We have been ousy 
during the last two weeks campaign- 
ing outside the town. Six villages 
have been visited and Open-airs held, 
The people turned out in good num- 
bers to listen to our message. 

Last Sunday one seeker surren- 
dered to God. — Corres. E. Holden. 

A TRAINING GROUND 

AMHERST PARK (Montreal)-' 
Captain and Mrs. Oliver) — mm 
this week-end's meetings great br- 
ings were received. On Sunday nigm 
one backslider returned to the Dow. 
One Candidate is preparing tor »» 
next Training Session. — J.J.D. 

HEART-WARMING TMB 

EARLSCOURT (Ensign and M«. 
Gage, Lieutenant Kerr) -The P r « 
ence of God was truly felt amongst 
us in the Holiness meeting on J"Z. 
day when the Ensign spoke oi^ 
power of God to keep. »«"*£ 
freedom and spontaneity in. .the u» 
monies and a heartiness in the -.jm 
ing that contributed to a most pro" 
able and heartwarming time, as 
pressive dedication was craducieuj 
Major F. Beer, who dedicated to «« rf 
his grandson, the infant .m ■ . 
Bandsman and Mrs. B. Beer. - 

An extra Open-air was held o» 
the afternoon meeting m tne^r f 
hoping to reach parts 
not usually toucn^ 
R, 



and we are 
the district 
Band-Sergeant 



Wass was '" 
the Paw 



charge of the service in . tne ^ 
where a large, crowd gatnereu. ^ 
night Mrs. Gage gave a pomw" 
vation address. ^.^maste' 

We were glad to have »^>r 
Wade, of Windsor I, and '• Ba i 11 ^ as 
and Mrs. lies from Owen S oU » a ' 
visitors during part of . un> . /...■..■■ 
Sec, A.M. . 



